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Chapter 1 


Zack Morris strolled down the sidewalk on his 
way to the Max, the Bayside High hangout. Passing 
= window, he smoothed his blond hair and prac- 
teed his killer grin. Still smiling to himself. he 
Pulled open the door of the Max. Just as he headed 
‘side, he caught sight of a pack of runners on their 
™ay up the street, and the smile quickly faded. 
“They're coming!” someone shouted, pointing 
sscitedly. “The runners! Great,” Zack moaned. 
“This is just what I need.” 
“Oh, my gosh!” Kelly Kapowski exclaimed, her 
fez. dark hair flying. “I told Cody I'd cheer him 
== She pushed good-looking A. C. Slater, captain 
© the football and wrestling teams, out of the 
Beoth, then hopped over his legs to run toward the 
Se. Kelly had been going steady with the school 
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hunk, Cody Durant, for a cou 
iy ple of months now, 
He was running in the Sidewalks-to-Sand Mint. 


marathon. 
The fifteen-mile race started at city hall 
ft ty hall in down- 
town Palisades and wound through different neigh. 
borhoods all the way to the beach. Zack had 
considered it, since he was o the track team, but 
were was no way he'd huif and puff alongsi 
Cody, the golden surf Sheet 
Cody the golden surfer ge ashe his way 
Slater trailed after Kelly as a big 
of kids 
crowded on the sidewalk and watched ast 
runners approached. eur” 
Zack got a sinking feeling in his 
stomach when 
saw that Cody Durant led the pack, The heat’ 
bronzed chest was bare, and his muscular legs 
pumped as he ran easily. His black hair was held 
back from is forehead bya viet bandana When 
‘caught sight of the flashed 
ae cheering Kelly, he a 
“He's not so hot,"* Zack muttered 
Powers, bettr known as Sereech, appeared on the 
scene. Screech was a tall, skinny dynamo who 
looked as if he'd been stretched a few inches and 
then put into a light socket. 
Neb ae ax th eae 
egal ean 
aires exceptionally handsome 
Disgusted, Zack watched as Kelly held up a plas- 
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tic bottle filled with water. Cody paused just long 
enough to take it from her hand in a sweeping 
‘motion. He dunked the water over his head and 
then tossed it away. Now his muscles glistened as 
well as gleamed. Suddenly, Zack did feel sick. 
Kelly turned away dreamily as everyone headed 
back into the Max. “Isn't he wonderful?” she 
sighed. “I've never been so happy in my life.’ 
Zack slid into the gang's regular booth, a tragic 
look in his hazel eyes. Cody was all Kelly ever 
‘talked about. Just because the guy was gorgeous, 
‘bad an incredible body, and was devoted to Kelly, 
‘was that any reason for her to adore him? 
it was all my fault, Zack thought glumly. He'd 
been the one who had let Kelly go junior year. He'd 
een in love with her for years, but when they'd 
Ezally gone steady, things just didn’t work out. 
‘When Kelly had told him that they should break up, 
‘Se hadn't fought for her—he'd just agreed. He'd 
Souzht that he'd be free to chase all those girls 
‘bo had tantalized him while he was with Kelly. 
“Bet now that he was free to date again, he only 
seanied to date Kelly. 
Jost then Lisa Turtle approached the table. Lisa 
«pretty black teen whose wardrobe was top 
scity. Or was it boys? It changed from one day to 
next. But today she was looking glum. 
“What's the matter, Lisa?” Kelly asked, con- 
ed Lisa sighed as she slid into the booth. “I 
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»” she said. “Life is just so dull” 
Slater shook his curly dark hair. “It's the mid- 
ier bie he said. “Nothing can shake ‘em."* He 
Sunk down farther in his seat, his muscular arms 
Lisa’s soft brown eyes were mournful. 


thought of shopping doesn’t excite me” 


“Ob, nol” Jessie Spano exclaimed as she 
to the booth. “Things must be really vemribla™ en 


“You bet,” Lisa said. “I'm tempted to 
one-way ticket to Bora Bora.” a 


Screech put a hand to his heart, “You do care.” 
aid “Lust love the South Paci.” ‘ 
lad to be anywh ” 
tite anywhere but here.” Zack 
Kelly Kapowski shook her head. Her ta 
. Her tanned 
flowed against the white tank top she wane cy 
is know what's wrong with you guys,” she com- 
ined happily, her deep blue ing.“ 
think things are terife" Paving: “I 


he 
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“Hey,” Jessie said. “Did you guys see the race? 
‘Cody was in the lead. He looked great.” 
“He sure is gorgeous,” Lisa cooed, brightening 
up a little 
“Down, girls,” Zack said dryly. “Cody really isn't 
that exciting 
The girls all gave Zack a give-me-a-break look. 
Frowning, Slater leaned toward Jessie and 
tapped her on the arm. "Whoa, babe,” he said. “If 
you want to see some muscles, you don’t have to 
jook very far.” Slater worked out almost every day, 
and he had the body to prove his devotion to sports. 
“You're right, Slater,” Jessie declared. “I just 
saw lots of muscles on the street when the guys ran 
by. It wasn't far to look at all.” Her light hazel eyes 
sparkled at him mischievously. Everyone knew that 
she was teasing. Jessie was crazy about Slater, and 
Se feeling was mutual. 
Kelly sighed. “Cody is just so sweet. He wore my 
Seodanna in the race for luck.” 
‘The sound of jangling bells suddenly interrupted 
‘Se= conversation. A hand gripped the edge of the 
behind Kelly's head. The arm was covered in 
bracelets, some of which were fashioned with 
hells. A small face rose up from the booth next 
them. It was a woman. Her eyes were lined 
kohl, and she wore a spangled scarf around 
bead. 
There is no luck, young lady,” she told Kelly in 
Bexvily accented voice. “There is only fate. 


Wearing q Lisa dug into her pink patent leather purse. “I'm 
the least bit tan. rst.” she declared. She handed five dollars over 
Lisa asked. 


“Wish me luck,” Lisa said with a giggle. She 
ped out of the booth and ran toward the back, 
“Zere ees no luck,” Zack said, imitating Rosina’s 


asked breathlessly. 


said with a shrug. “1 


es told that I'm psychic. 
“Really?” Jessie asked. 
Sister closed his eyes. “I'm getting a vision right 
I see... a gorgeous red-hot momma with 
curly hair and even longer legs cuddling up to 
nd whispering sweet nothings in my ear. 
‘Jesse smirked. " ‘Nothing’ is exactly what you're 
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going t i : 
ae {p set, big fellow. And it sure won't be “But I already told your fortune!” Slater called 


Tt doesn't look like you's ic 

Slater.” Zack pointed out * Psi, 
Slater grinned. “I didn’t sa i 
grinned. y when it 

pea. Jessie and Ihave a date tonight, Nok oe] 

morrow if I got any cuddling." | 

Dream on,” Jessie murmured, but she couldn’ 

help melting @ little when Slater gave her «| 


cocky grin. 
Just then, Lisa ran back to the booth i 
th 
feet. She tossed her beand-new pink leather con 
they flew into Slater's catsup- 
teven wince. That's when the 
serious. 


leep-fry them first, Zack," 
Sereech informed him “And I 
iat sanes, too.” gravely. “And I'd add some 
Lisa looked down at her pink toenails wi 
% with awe. 
bene tit toes could say so much?” she 


'm next,” Jessie announced, sli 
booth. “I've got to see this sliding out of the: 


after her. Jessie ignored him and headed toward 
the back booth and Rosina. 

“I can't wait,” Kelly said, taking a sip of her 
soda. “I'm sure Rosina will tell me everything I 
need to know about Cody.”* 

Cody, Zack thought in despair, Cody Durant, the 
surfer god. Mr. Perfect; Mr. Wonderful. 

‘Zack gazed at Kelly across the table and thought 
about her instead. She was so drop-dead gorgeous, 
it was a wonder he was still up and walking around. 
Her eyes were the blue of a desert sky. Her skin 
was flawless, lightly tanned with a few endearing 
freckles he knew by heart. Her great legs haunted 
his dreams, and her smile could light up Los An- 
eles. But the best part about Kelly, the part he 
really loved, was her heart. It was open, trusting, 
and honest. If sweetness were a town, Kelly would 
be Hershey, Pennsylvania. . 

“Zack, are you okay?” Kelly asked him wor- 
edly. “You look kind of sick.”* 

Zack almost groaned aloud. He was always 
Secking romantic thoughts about Kelly, but she 
‘seated him like a brother—a sad, pathetic little 
eother she had to watch out for. “Must be the 
‘ecson rings,” he said weakly. 

“But you didn’t have any,” Slater pointed out. 

Zack shot him a dirty look. “It was watching you 
‘ext them,” he said. “That's enough to make any- 
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Jessie bounced back to the table, her wild curls 
flying. “Guess what?” she exclaimed. “Rosina says 
that an important man will come back into my life. 
She said he'll change it completely!” 

“Big deal,” Slater said. “That already happened. 
We got back together last week. She must be in a 
time warp.” 

Jessie said, sitting down. “She said an 
older man. It's totally mysterious,” 

“Wow,” Lisa said. “An older man. That sounds 
really romantic. Like Mel Gibson.” When Slater 
gave her a hostile look, she said meekly, “Well, 
actually, it could be, like, George Burns, too.” 

“This is totally bogus,” Slater said angrily. “It’s 
50 general. She's telling you just what you want to 
hear. I'can't believe you girls are falling for this” 

“T agree,” Zack said. “Take it from a master 
scammer. Rosina is a champ, 

“Make that chump, Partner,” 
scowling, 

“I think it’s exciting,” Kelly protested. “I'm 
going next. That is, if you don’t want to go, 
Screech.” 

Screech shuddered. “Are you kidding? 1 can't 
even handle my present. My future. might send me 
into shock.”* 

“Maybe you shouldn't see Rosina, Kelly,"* Zack 
said. “You're so happy. Why spoil things?” 

“She won't spoil anything,” Kelly said, turning 


Slater said, 
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her head to search the Max. “She'll just confirm 
here is she?” 
Bre ioe sed tect ik arses 
no sign of the spangled, exotic Rosina. She had 
' ippeared into thin air ; 
acrid see her lave,” Slater sn 
Kelly hmped agunst the table “Oh, no. relly 
santed my fortune told, I wanted to hear what she 


boat Cot ie ieslecid'ea- 
Snicte tel be back tomorrow,” Lisa said en- 


i ‘d prom- 
suddenly Zack had an idea. A seam. He'd prom 
Bestia ds cany on a cchouiag ater bod 


=actically destroyed the school a few months ago 
eiaacuTexthor Role-Reversal Day. He'd sus- 
ected that the Mud-Wrestling Festival inthe gym 
Hs bd iden, but he hat expected the pri 
gal. Mr. Belding, to get suspended because. i 
Wher that fiasco, Zack had straightened out. He 
Sead been good for quite a while now. Nowonder he 
bored! 
Tras he going to let Kelly slip sony eee 
P him ject idea. 
at bor feces Hk. Well it Zack 


“Now 


[think about it, you girls might be right. Rosina 
like the real thing.” Sey 
Sister raised an eyebrow at his friend, 
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didn’t say anything. “But I' : 
mmy Future,” Kelly said glummly. =e ©? know 


Screech agreed. “But 


Chapter 2 


Late that afternoon, Zack raided his mother's 
[eset Luckily, his mother was a pack rat. She 
‘sever threw anything away. Even though he had to 

to the very back of the closet, he found what 
‘Be was looking for. Back in her younger days, 
Wefore Zack was born, Amelia Morris had been a 


‘Zack pulled out long, dripping scarves and a tie- 
chiffon skirt that would be about ankle-length 
tim. He even found some flowing scarves with 
just like Rosina’s. Then he raided his 
“s jewelry box and came up with a pile of 
bracelets and necklaces. 
‘Zeek bundled the loot under his arm and raced to 
Within minutes, he had transformed him- 
Seto a gypsy. He wrapped a scarf around his 


When Za: 


ick got to K, 
wn the 


‘elly’s house, he 
Block, right 
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like this, he'd definitely tell himself to 
lost. 
But luck was with him. Kelly answered the door. 
had changed from her school clothes into an old 
‘sweatshirt and blue leggings, and she looked 
gorgeous as ever. 
Her face brightened when she ‘saw Zack, then a 
of confusion crassed her face. “Rosina!” she 
ad. “How did you find me?” 
Zack pitched his voice very low. “Fate has 
me here to read your fortune. I had a 


vee-jon?” Kelly asked, puzzled. 
“A vee-shun,” Zack repeated. “You know.”" He 
his hands in the air in what he hoped was a 
cal way. 
Oh, a vision,” Kelly said, pleased. She opened 
door wider. “Come on in.” 
_Thank you, my child,” Zack said. 
~Weean use my father’s study.” Kelly said, lead= 
the way down the hall. As she walked into the 
she put out a hand to turn on the light. sinee 
room was in shadow. 
“No light,” Zack 
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“There is light enous 


igh where the spirit shines,’ 


woman for him. Now you, too, must recognize 
Kelly seated herself is ; this.” Zack peeked at her. Kelly was leaning toward 
iecteraieree a rt fathers old marooy_him, her mouth open, her eyes shining, hanging on 
stool. Kelly took her sock off and matching foot| his every word. “Your true love is your old love,” 
his lap. He held it off and placed her foot is! Zack said in a low, throbbing tone. “You must rec- 

Kelly giggled. pi sheete San Bsc face 

t tickles. Kelly frowned. “Recognize his face? I thought 1 
knew him.” 

“You know him, but you don’t know him," Zack 
said. He was beginning to feel frustrated. He knew 
he shouldn't spell out what he was talking about. 
But if he didn't get more specific, Kelly wouldn't 
realize that he was talking about himself. “He is 
fair and handsome. Smart, with a quick tongue.” 

Kelly looked puzzled. "He has krypton? Isn’t 
that what Superman is allergic to?” 

“Not krypton,”” Zack barked impatiently. “A 
queek tong.” 

Suddenly the study door banged open. Kyle, one 
f Kelly's little brothers, stood on the threshold. 
{Last year, when he'd been seven, he had enjoyed 
ante Sing behind the couch in the family room when 

He is standing] Zack and Kelly were watching TV. Every time Zack 
He has loved you ad tried to kiss Kelly, Kyle had stood up and 
Seoped him on the head with a pillow. He was 
echt now, and he'd only gotten worse. 

“Who's that?” he asked, pointing at Zack. 

“She's a gypsy,” Kelly said impatiently. “She's 
seSnz my fortune. Go away, Kyle. We're busy.” 
Ksle rolled his eyes and came farther into the 


‘Zack babbled. 


“They do? 
fantastic!” 


see?” she asked. 
He sees truedove. He sees that you are the only 


——_ » « ll 
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room. “It doesn’t look li ‘ 
oksttiere ee like a gypsy,” he said. “t~ | _ He wrenched open the front door and dashed 


down the street, hoping Kelly wasn’t looking out 


call Ruel” Kelly exclaimed, embarrassed. “Don’t | the window. The real Rosina definitely wasn't a 
Dick the TV mec id clear out. okay? I'll et you | sPtinter type. 
dling veins ERS tonight,” she said in a whee- | _ Zack jumped into his ear with a sigh of relief 


Kye hendiah rew That had been a close one! But at least he'd been 


Is 's scarf, and Zack able to get through to Kelly. He'd told her her true 
Kelly’ is io 
a at shear pounding wildly. oe Jove was an old love, fair haired, with a quick 
Banged on tee ot i fell off his head. Kelly's Foot | tongue. She'd have to know that it was Zack! 


“Ow!” she said, rubbi 
So sorry jan, mbbing her toes 
"See? Sensiti 


“1 just couldn't believe it,” Kelly bubbled to 
Slater, Lisa, and Zack the next morning before 
school. “Rosina just came right out and said that my 
tme love was Cody!" 

Zack gulped. “Cody?” he practically squeaked. 

“She did?” Lisa breathed. "How romantic!" 

“Are you sure?” Zack asked. 

Kelly nodded. "Absolutely. She said I'd known 
tm for a long time. Well, I met Cody the summer 
before last. She said that I've loved him a long time, 


oT ne 4 
guides St BO." Zack said frantically. “My spine I) 24 its been three whole months. And she said 
aly aslo ere were times when he was blind and I was 
*"No' charge ‘ait, T have to pay you" Bind. Cody didn’t write to me for a whole year, and 


then when he came back into my life, I wasn’t sure 
‘xt he really loved me. 
“Thanks to Zack,” Lisa pointed out dryly. “He 


blurted, and ran down the fat eget ack 


doy 
get near him ee the hall before Kyle could 
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was the one toro Ne 

Ms. Martinet Me a anne it lan to embarrass ‘Alarmed, Zack turned back to Kelly. “This 
Porary principal at ngage horrible tem- | woman is a crackpot!” he exclaimed. “You can't 
Mr. Belding. Zack had mae who had replaced | seriously think she’s for real, ean you?” 

Kelly so that he woulda’ en cowy into tgnoring JA cloud crossed Kelly's brow: What do you 

“Flay, got them beck taser nn artinet:_ psoas) Zack? You were the one who said that she 

together, dida't I seas the real thing, remember?” 

Darn, he had said that. Zack met Kelly's gaze 
swith honest hazel eyes. “I didn't say she was the 
teal thing, Kelly,” he lied. “I said she was a real 
Gong-a-ling. She's obviously a complete fraud. How 
ould any of her predictions ever come true?” 

Just then, Jessie ran up to them excitedly, 
ber curly hair bouncing. Her face was flushed, 
fxd she was hugging her books to her chest. 
“Guess what!” she exclaimed. “‘Rosina’s predic- 


Kelly nodded. “It’s fantastic. 
Kelly nodded. ea: 
1 don't know, Kelly," Zack SAG 
Pretty vague to me. How can ae 
— talking about Cody?” 
dedumiy ce eoyene fi = eet 
how he doesn't hog the wena” ose all say Jessie,”" Zack said sourly. 
Right,” Zack said hopeless ‘Lisa demanded. “Did you met Mel 
He'd meant fair. en He hadn't meant §§) G#—I mean, George Burns 
‘What else?” - He'd meant himselfi ~My dad paid us a surprise visit last night,” Jes- 
he said he's handsome” P See sic. Jessie's father had been divoreed from her 
“Oh, and that he has a quick Kelly sud dreamy. I mater for ten years. He was an executive at 
that Cody to a tee?” tongue. I mean, isn't Ml leery hotel in San Francisco, where he lived with 
Slater rolled his eyes at Zack Be new young wife. “And guess what? He and 
actly theibest contestants Gee ‘and he might be moving back 
Kelly would think he world. Only Palisades!” 
Sounds lke him all eight That's great, Jessie!” Kelly said. “I know how 
ously. He woulda’t hurt enn reed Beer you miss him.” 
help it. ‘elly’s feelings if he could cil, it’s not as great as meeting an incredible 
but it’s good,” Lisa said. 


you be so sure Rosina 
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a uimslined at her watch 

», gang, but I have to irks’ 

before the bell.” ; mail 
“And I have to put m paper 

: é iy Engi x 
‘Simpson's box,” Slater said. fits not jane 
morning. my grade drops by alter = 

come with (% i 
tye = ste eae offered. “I want to 
ter, Jessie, and Lisa headed off toward school. 
fF 
sd Zac was eft alone with Kelly. She gazed over 
Tr, scannin; ir 
bs shoul i the parking lot for Cody's 
“Listen, Kelly,” Zack it 
sting ty end” sth 
, Zack,” Kell il gaz 
ms ly said, still gazing out at the 
It’s about what Rosina told you,” 

Kelly, even if you thiak you ee oa 
yoiatileant pat all prs gprs oss Beas 
mean, you cate on bread alone. There’ a 

mone flavor to Life Savers. And there's plenty of 

fish in the sea.” eae 

Kelly fixed him with quizzical “Zack, 
dl blue eyes. ” 

are you reciting a shopping list or do you have a 


point?” 
‘Zack shook his head. “Kelly, Kelly, Kelly. You're 
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ent! 
“Zack,” Kelly said impatient 
{ with the fish and the Life 


point.” 


sarety is the spice of life, 
exr, how we grow. 
see want, and why. 
sox be for Cody if you don’t 
teenage years? 

Kelly nodded slowly. “I see 
“eck. But if I'm lucky enough 


===t! Explore! 
De told her soberly. 
yim sorry, Zack,” Kelly 
1 just can't foll 


at him anymore. Her gaze 
ouilder to the parking lot. 


Zeck turned. Cody was ju 


You're young, free, and not eve 


a time of experi- 


tly, “you lost me 
Savers. Get to the 


“The point is that 


Zack grasped Kelly's arms. 

Kelly. That’s how we 
‘That's how we figure out what 
‘What kind of a life partner ean 


experiment in your 


what you're saying, 
to find out who my 


Ik away.” 


said. “You could be 
low your advice.” 

Kelly wasn't look- 
had wandered past 


st swinging down from 
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Chapter 3 


In Zack's P-E. class that day, Coach Sonski an- 
basketball. Warm-ups were first, and 
joined the line of guys waiting to do lay-ups. 
‘Durant was in front of him, wearing gym 
and a sweatshirt with cutoff arms. Zack 
‘as Cody caught the basketball easily and 
drove toward the basket and executed a per- 
fay-up. 
tossed the ball back to Zack, who caught it 
only a slight “Oof.” He dribbled toward the 
then tossed the ball in an arc. It wobbled 
the rim three times, then dropped away. 
Soo bad, man,” Cody said in a friendly way as 


either,” Cody replied. His fingers 
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drummed agsinst his leg nervously, and he 


t the other end of t 
court, arranging a passing drill, 
Zack?” Cody said in a low voice. 

No, you girlfriend-stealing muscle-flexing hu 
of perfection. “Sure,”” Zack said, 

“You know her, right?” Cody said. “You 
her dude and all, And you might be able to help 
sort of. 

Zack asked incredulously. “Help 
Um. T mean, what do you have in mind, Cody 

Kelly is real romantic,” Cody confided. "So 
take her out to this place by the beach the 
night.A nice place. Real napkins. mean, they 
zave you menus, Zack You didn't order at 
counter or anything. I'm talking class. 

“I get the picture.” Zack nodded gravely. 

“So I'm holding her hand and we're looking 
the waves, and she’s staring at me. And Tknow 

she's waiting for me to tell her stuff" 

Stull?” Zack asked. 

“Romantic stuff. About her eyes and junk. Hi 
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she is. How much I'm nuts about her. You 

ck nodded. “Oh, right. Stuff: Scar 
es sighed. “You might not believe this, Zack. 
as might be hard to accept and all. But 
girls, I'm not the same witty talker that I am 


of” Zack exclaimed. “You're aes es 

“No,” Cody assured him, moving up to the hea 
Re orien vaeing down the 
for his lay-up. “I swear. It's a brain-drain 
It's like I'm stupid or somethin.” Just then, 
tossed the basketball to Cody, and it bonked 

id. 
ey Lk ahepich oo retried the ball 
unced i for his lay-up. The 
bounced it toward the basket 

th bell nid soncectnted hard poo 
ey alse Hated the bal, uti 

cboard and careened off to the side. 
[Seer te 
of the line, “as was saying, I'm just not coo 
girls I like. And I'm really freaked that it's 


Bier hhat to tell you, Cody,” Zack sai 
ay jit have to loosen up. Try pretending 


De ee cet ta: “Lcan't do that, Zack. 
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“That's for sure,” Zack muttered 
st tes ferventh 
‘So I was thinking that I'd write to be 


Perfect solution, man. A love letter. I don't thi 


Kelly's ever really forgi 


iven me for 
her after we met two sae 


a mmers ago. 
Letters are good,” Zack mi well Gis 
just eat ‘em up.” Giving Cody advice was a piece 
cake. All Zack had to do was agree and nod a I 
Cody's head bobbed enthusiastically. “I'm 


Zack stared at him in amazement.” 


to what?” ae 


“T want you to write a love 
y letter to Kell 
me,” Cody said patiently, “4 


“T heard a 
ee ra you,” Zack said. “I just don't beli 


simple. 


“Simpl nk 
ec) than you think," Zack murmured, 
“Nothing.” 

“You'd be the most credibly in 
universe if you'd do this. Zack" Cody old 


ly. “You're the only one who can help me. 
Zack thought hard. It was probably a really bad 
Write a letter to Kelly so that she'd fall even 
for this surfing stud? It just didn’t make 


‘nless you applied a whole new system of logic. 
‘and Kelly plus Zack Morris could equal one 
pair, Zack thought. And he didn't mean 
‘and Cody. It would just take a little scheming, 
yone could turn a negative situation into a 
ive one, it was Zack. He probably could win 
back from Cody if he was right in the middle 
two of them. 
executed another lay-up. This time, the 
‘missed the hoop completely. He ran after it 
, then flipped the ball back to Zack. 
‘bounced the ball a few times and eyed the 
He told himself that his luck would start to 
right now if he made the right moves. 
moving any closer, he tossed the ball in a 
are all the way across the gym floor. It 
through the net without even touching 


right!” everyone yelled, 
to go, Morris!"" Coach Sonski shouted from 
end of the gym. 
jogged toward Cody, grinning. “Vl do it!” 
fim. Cody reached out to give him a high 
Zack thought, slapping Cody’s palm in 
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Satisfaction. This be the 


tay to win Kel 
How can anything go paicaipice 


wrong? 


That night Slater arranged his very own f 
evening. He had the beach. He had the hit 
Held ie blanket and the boom ky ae = ng 
sack full of romantic ta scaly thing 
was the girl tp 

Jee Was with him 
moved in for a little romantic 
; antic action, she sta 
{alking about her father. It was aly oe ed 
imper on Slater. After all, what kind! of og 
would think about any other man when Sac. 
vou in. when Slater w 
“Look at the moon,” Slat 

n.” Slater said softly. He ge 

fuided Jessie back until she Peis =f 

elbows, looking up at the night sky, eo" 
W's beautiful,” Jes 


only thing mis 


all right. But every time 


said in a hushed voi 
d deeply into his ey, 
my father wanted to be 


She twisted around and looke 


Did ever tell you that 

astronomer?" 
Fascinating,” Slater sai 

tiful in the moonlight oe eee 
Thanks.” Jessie smiled softly 

moved in for the kill. Th 

ing when she sudd 

back on the bi 


at him, and bet 
ir lips were almost touch 


denly sprang forward. Slater fel 
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“You know, this would be a great place for my 
em and dad to spend some time together,” Jessie 
“It's a terrific place to just get away from 
ezything and talk, isn’t it?” 
“Talking wasn’t what I had in mind," 
embled. 
Last night I heard them talking in the living 
m after I went upstairs to bed,” Jessie said 
en heard my mom laugh. She never laughs when 
s talking to my dad 
Slater said. He reached out a hand 
ong, 


Slater 


Mmmm, 
began to run his fingers through Jessie's 
pezcous hair. 

Jessie wriggled a little bit backward in apprecia- 

a. but she remained upright, staring at the moon- 

ered ocean. “I guess they just needed some time 
Be sce each other's point of view,” she said thought- 
Dey. “I know what that's like.” 

Mi Slater agreed. He sat up and slipped 
Se arm around Jessie. “We were like that once. 
Pehtin; the time. Never again, right?” 

Jessie nodded. “Never. I mean, we have a much 
Sere mature relationship now. And we're really 
seeether, you know’ 

Totally in syne,” Slater agreed. He took Jessie's 

iain his hand and gently turned her head so that 
se was facing him. “Every day, I feel closer to 
seu,” he said softly. Jessie's hazel eyes turned 
s=oky, and her mouth parted. He felt a sigh drift 
gst his cheek. Slater leaned in and kissed her. 
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Finally! Jessie responded to the kiss, and Slati 
slipped both arms around her. Her lips were sa 
and curved under his invitingly. Now things wed 
really getting started. He was in for some 
cuddling with his number one sweetie. 


They broke the kiss, and Slater ran a finger dow 
the curve of her cheek. 

” he murmured. 
ssi murmured throatily 
you think my parents could really get back 
gethe 

Slater slammed a hand down on the blanked 

That's it!” he said. “I've had it. Jessie, are ye 
here with me, or are you still home with your pat 
ents? Because if you're here right now, you're giv 
ing a pretty good imitation of someone who doesn’ 
want to be.” 

Jessie stiffened, “Wait a second,” she said am 
grily. “Let me get this straight. Something super 
important is going on in my life, and all you care 
about is getting your full love quotient for the 
night! 

“That's not true,” Slater sputtered. "I just war 
to be with you. Not you and the whole Spans 
family!" 

Jessie sprang to her feet. “Well, thanks a lot 
Now I know who to come to when I need some 
understanding. Anybody but you! 


‘You are some gorgeo 


Slater rose in one quick motion. “What's the 
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ssed to mean?” he demanded hotly 
It means that you don't even want to listen to 
ec!” Jessie shouted. Suddenly, her eyes filled with 
What do you know about it, anyway? 
always had a family. Your dad never left 
s You don't know what it’s like to want a family 
had—" Jessie choked, and she couldn't go on. 
“Aw, Jessie, I'm 


ater felt instantly contrite 
ery. Come on. Sit down and we ean talk.” 
Jessie’s eves flashed. “Forget it, I've learned my 
mn. I'll never confide in you again, A. C Slater 
if you think I'l ever kiss you again, you 
sitively deranged!” Tossing her curls, Jessie ran 
the beach. 

yuickly Slater bent down and gathered up the 
Saanket and boom box. He had to stop Jessie from 
ring to walk home in the dark. The girl was crazy 
to do something like that 

Slater sighed. So much for the new, improved 
csion of their relationship. It looked like he and 
i<sie were back to the same old fireworks display 
mece Slater had loved their constant sparring— 
cy day was like the Fourth of July. But even a 
blue patriot didn't mind a day off now and 
ven. And Slater wanted Jessie to know how much 


ally cared—a lot. 
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Kelly pressed her lips to the letter. Then she tied 
@ Mae ribbon around it and placed it underneath 
B= pillow. She crawled under the covers and gazed 
the window. A full moon was rising, and she 
as she looked at it 

had never felt so perfectly, blissfully happy 
tiny worry about Cody that had been nagging 
had been dispelled. There we 


Chapter 4 


Seuntic Cody. He usually talked about surfing or 
spe=ts, and sometimes she even could get the t 
#=+ bit bored. She'd just zone out, staring at his 
Sear green eyes and great shoulders whi 
Gened on about every wave he’ 
Secning before school. Kelly hadn't liked to admit 
herself. but she had wondered if Cody had a 

semantic bone in his body 

And now it turned out that he was the 
antic guy ever. Even more roma 
& had teased and kidded her, but i 
Sements, he had made her feel like the most beau 
rl alive. Now it turned out that Cody was 
ry bit as romantic as Zack—even more so! 
And when I tell you how blue the ocean is, I'm 
y thinking of your eyes. 
Kelly smiled as she began to drift off to sleep 
thought of how great tomorrow would be, the 

miles and glances that would pass between 

and Cody. Now she knew his secret soul. 


Dear Kally, 
You might hk i's wld geting ltr from me. Aer a, 
‘ce yu everyday. But thre are so many things la my hart that 


Otay. Siu’ soy, “Organize your main picts fn ocr of 
Ler, Me Dean.” Bata hae opi, ed's aly 
simple. | lve yoo, Kelly. Even when | tale abo shoo o, 

a wave, 1m ely hing how pty you ae. Aad whe | el 


bow ble the econ i,m ell hiking of yor oye 
Love, 


Coty 
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ly wasn’t just another gorgec 
@ poet! 


Ss surfer—he was 


stood talking 
She had still 
‘d dropped her off at her 
and there was no way she'd 
Shend ‘even one second wondering abot. the 
Whereabouts of that curly headed, adorable Jerk 
When it came to emotions, he wos somewhere 
around caveman level, and he had spent last night 
proving it 
“What's the matter, Jessie?” Lisa asked. “You 
keep (wisting around. Are you Practicing a new 
dance, or are you looking for Slater?” 
Jessie shook her head. 
Stiff neck 
;Too cold at the beach last night?” Lisa asked 
with an impish grin 


“Neither. T have a—ah— 


Jast then Slater came up behind Jessie. “Way tov 


cold,” he said. “Freezing, in fact. 
Didn't you keep her warm, Slater?” Lisa asked 
“That's your job.”” 
Jessie tossed her head. “I was fine Lisa, we 
should get to class,” 


For the first time, Lisa realized that some! 


Zack Strikes Back 37 


wrong between Jessie and Slater. She shivered. 

srr. Speaking of cold temperatures, are you 
Bee fighting weain?" 

We're not fighting,” Jessie said evenly ‘Tm 
Sat too mature to fight. It's just that I've recently 
Se to realize that I'm dating a Neanderthal with 
amples. 

Slater turned to Lisa. “So sue me if I wanted her 
Sesivided attention last night. I tried to apologize 
Be you know Ms. Spano, She acted like I'd thrown 
= my plastic recyclables out on the side of the 
Behway.” 

That bad,” Lisa said sympathetically 

Tmean, what do I have to do—grovel?” Slater 
Smused 

isa saw the gleam in Jessie’s eves, "Yc 
Sister,” she said as she adjusted her skirt, “I think 


know, 


Met might be the way to go.” 
Hey, I grovel for no woman,” Slater said, cross: 
is muscular arms. Lisa gave him a meaningful 
Bek and he sighed. "Except my woman,” he added 
Seiplessly 
Slowly Slater sank to his knees. “Jessie, 1 was 
. g. Please forgive me,” he said “This is a to- 
ally sincere grovel.” 
essie batted at him, embarrassed. “Slater, get 
I don’t want you to grovel 
But I'm so good at it,” Slater protested. 
Jessie pressed her lips together to hide a grin 
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"Why should I forgive you? 
is that you be inte 
body. 

Still on is knees, Slate 
“IF you want me 


she asked. “All I asi 
rested in my mind, not just my 


jessie snuggled closer into Slater's arms. ‘I'm so 

4 we made up,” she said 
a 
Me, too,” Slater agreed. “Making up is the best 
T moved a bit closer to her iy geet of an argument. Especially if we go back to the 
'o be interested in your mind ilmesch,” he added with a de ee em - 
momma, don’t take me to a deserted Thave a better way to make up,” Jessie said 
a re hccted: Sent you to come to dinner tonight and meet my 

One comer of Jessie's mouth lifted, but she triedlfil lather ee ee 
to frown. "I don’t know what to do,” she said Slater gulped. Meeting S aoe wes ae 
barely able to suppress a gigule when Slater put hil mls his idea of a romsnth eve ee ees 
curbeovered head against her knee and looked upiilmbeat to er mistake again. 
at her with pleading soft, brown eyes. be said firmly b 

sitteeceys Td for him, jessie cocked a flirtatious eyebrow at him. “And 

“IE you don't do it soon, we're oi hat,” she said, her eyes twinkling, “we c 
spread newspapers on the floor. beach 

Jessie patted Slater's head. “I forgive you. Now 
ket up before Lisa gives you a dog biscuit.” 

“All right, already,” Slater said, rising and dust 
ing off his knees 
dog, you know.” 

“I know,” Jessie said. She leaned over and 


kissed him on the nose. “But your nose is kind of 
cold and wet.” 


ach with 


Lisa said flatly 


ing to have to 


T'm not your very own puppy 


ody cornered Zack by his locker. “It worked, 
jan,” he told him in a low tone. “You're a genius. 
Kelly thinks I'm the most romantic guy since 

©, like, Don 

Juan?” Zack finished. 

Johnson,” Cody finished. “Who's Don Juan? 1 
man't keep track of these actors nowadays. 
ctor,” Zack explained. 
my. Like Casanova. 
‘Casa Nova?” Cody repeated the 


Slater took a menacing step closer to her. “Don't 
Push it, Spano,” he growled. He leaned over and 
gave her a smacking kiss on the lips. Then he 
barked at her, 

Lisa rolled her eyes. “You guys had better cut 
out the sweet stuff. It’s bad for my complexion 


He's not an He's a 


jemous romantic 


ame, “Is that 
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be the new transfer student. I hear she’s from 
Europe. Or maybe France, I don’t remember.” 
“Wow,” Zack said. It wasn’t often he was at # 
loss for words. But Mademoiselle VaVaVa Voom 
had knocked every coherent thought out of his 


So can you write the letter tonight?” Cody 
urged. 

“Sure, 
tomorrow 


Zack said. “V'l put it in Kelly’s locker 
Zack's scheming mind was alres 
hard at work. After he poured his heart out te 
Kelly, he'd be ready to take on new projects, new 
interests. As long as Kelly was head over heels for 
Cody, Zack didn’t have to sit by idly. His first new 
project would be to become a one-man welcoming 
committee for the new transfer student at Bayside 
High. Its the least I can do, he thought. The poor 

tgrl seemed awfully shy 


Chapter 5 


+ night Slater arrived at Jessie's house and 
ed slowly up the steps to the front door. He 
Se admit he was nervous. He usually feltat ease 
sca situations, but Jessie was so excited about 

Sianer and about him getting along with her 
yhat his nerves were completely shot 
Shen Jessie opened the door, he felt better im- 
Satcly, Just the sight of his gorgeous girlfriend 
® cure anyone. She looked fantastic in a red 
shart and a black sweater with black tights and 
& suede boots. 
Whoa,” Slater murmured, "Are you sure you 
Se to Jook so hot when we have to eat with your 
<<? I'm probably going to drop roast beef in 
Se're having chicken,” Jessie said, smiling 


je on in.” 
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“Are y 
ment, theate 
interests. 


interested in politics, the envir 
Mr. Spano asked, naming Jessi 


“Theater, sure,” Slater said, seizing on the | 
item, “I love movies. ¥ 

Mr. Spano’s lips pressed together. 
modern art?” 


How abou 


“I've got some neat posters in my room 
home, offered. He felt like he 
drowning, 


Slater 


He was saved when Jessie came back in, carry 
aro lasses of tomato juice. She handed one 
plater. “IE you're trying to find out if Slater and 
have anything in common, don’t bother, Dad 
she said, shooting a fond glance at Slater. “ee a 
how we manage to have fun, though 

1.” Slater said enthusiass 

Then he caught a glimpse of Jessie's fathes 

face, and he said, “What I mean is Jessie is a vers 
uh, stimulating intellectual companion 

Mr. Spano only grunted. 

There 
mother 


as an awkward pause 
ppeared in the doorway 


Then Jessiey 
She was a tal 
willowy woman with short, light brown han and 
Winning smile. "Slater! How are you, sweeth 
she asked cheerfully 

At least Jessie's mom was crazy about. him 

‘Great, Mrs. Spano, What smells so delicious? 

Roast chicken with rosemary and garlic.” Me 
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said with a grin. “It's my only domestic ac- 
shment.” Mrs. Spano was a public defender, 
Slater knew she worked like a fiend. Since Jes- 
s=sn't much of a cook, either, the two of them 
than their share of take-out. At least if Mr. 
came back, they might eat better. Jessie had 
@Slater that her father was a fabulous cook 
think it's ready,” Mrs. Spano went on. “So 
#head to the table, shall we?" 


smells great, Katie,” Mr. Spano said warmly 


uta hand on Mrs. Spano's back as they left the 


That's because you helped,” Mrs, Spano said 
wight laugh. 
jessie gave Slater a significant look, and Slater 
ed his eyebrows. From what Jessie had told 
itdid seem as though her parents were getting 
s better than they ever had, including when 
were married. 
jer tugged on the bottom of Jessie's sweater as 
followed her parents toward the dining room. 
stopped in her tracks and turned to look at him, 
What is it?” she asked. 
er waited until her parents were definitely 
Se of earshot. “Jessie.” he whispered, “your father 
eetes me.” 
Don't be ridiculous,” Jessie whispered back: 
doesn’t even know you yet. How could he 


you?” 
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“He thinks I'm a cross betwee 
Jughead,” Slater said despairingly 
Jessie giggled. “Well, if the shoe fits 
“Jessie, I'm not kidding.” Slater's eyes ha 
pleading look. “This dinner party is the Titanic 
T'm the one who's going down with the ship. 
Jessie patted his arm reassuringly. “You're beit 
paranoid,” she told 1'm sure my dad is goin 
to love you just as much as | do. And besides, he 
too busy thinking about my mom to worry al 
who f'm dating. Come on, let's go eat 


Hulk Hogan ax 


Slater's feet felt like lead as he followed Jessie 
the dining room. For her sake, he wanted th 
Spanos to get back together. But if they did, he ju 
might be dead meat. Slater shuddered as he had 
sudden vision of the Spanos’ next dinner party 
silver dish cover would be lifted, steam would risa 
and Mr. Spanos signature dish, surrounded & 
sprigs of parsley. would be revealed: Slater's head 


The next day at school, Zack arrived early an 
went straight to Mr. Belding’s office. It was del 
nitely a change to go there voluntarily. Usually 
Belding was the one to command Zack's presene 
and it wasn't because the principal enjoyed cha 
ting with him. From Zack alone, Mr. Belding’s « 
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s+ had a worn spot in front of the desk. Zack found 
fenself standing there more than the rest of the 
nts combined. 
ick knocked on the door and stuck his head 
secund it before Mr. Belding could answer. He 
sere him a dazzling smile. “Good morning, Mr 
Sclding 

Mr. Belding winced. His usually bland, pleasant 
mee was creased in a deep frown. "Please, Morris, 
set today. I already have a headache. Whatever 


sravation you're going to cause, can’tit wait until 


Zack strolled into the office. “Aggravation? Mr. 
Gelding, I just came to say hello. 

That's all?” Mr. Belding asked suspiciously 

Zack nodded virtuously. “That's all. T was just 
Senking this morning how awful it is that no one 
ever drops by to say hi. So I thought, Zack, it’s up 

you. So, hi, Mr. Belding 

Hi, Zack,” Mr. Belding answered patiently 


Now go aw 

Sure.” Zack started tow 
sand was on the knob, he hesitated. 

Mr. Belding closed his eyes. “Please, no," he 
payed 

There's just one little thing,” Zack said. 
No.” Mr. Belding said. “No, no, and nc 
I didn’t ask yet,” Zack pointed out 
‘You didn’t have to,” Mr. Belding said. "What- 


d the door. When his 
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1 is going to be, I already know it 
will be inappropriate, outrageous, and possibly in- 
decent. So, no.” 

‘Well, how do you like that,” Zack said. "I come 
here to do you a favor, to support Bayside High 
and you won't even listen.” He sighed. 

Mr. Belding winced again. “What is it?” he 
asked through gritted teeth 

“I know how hard you work, sir, to get that 
family feeling here at Bayside,” Zack told him 
“For instance, when Cody Durant transferred 
here, you assigned him a student to help hiss 
through the transition. I applaud that idea, Mr 
Belding. It makes a new student feel welcome. And 
that's why ['d like to volunteer to help the next 
transfer student adjust to a new school. 

Mr. Belding nodded slowly. “You wouldn't have 
happened to have seen a new transfer student 
around, would you, Zack?" 

Zack shook his head. “I heard there was some: 
one,” he said with a shrug. “But I haven't seen 
her yet.” 

“So this new spirit of volunteerism would have 
nothing to do with wanting to date the new student. 
would it?" Mr. Belding asked. 

Zack put a hand on his heart. “Mr. Belding, I am 
shocked—shocked!—that you think I have an ulte- 
rior motive. All I want is to uphold the welcoming 
spirit and family atmosphere here at Bayside 
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hings create a shining example for all of us, 
should never, ever be tarnished by those eynics 
> would deny the pure hearts and deep feelings 


those of us who— 
Mr. Belding looked at his wateh. “Are you going 
fish that sentence anytime soon, Zack? Because 
Save work to do. And the answer is no.” 
But Mr. Belding—" 
Thave asked Ms. Del Olio if she would like a 
sdent to help her through her first week here, and 
has declined. She’s a very sophisticated young 
y, and she’s used to adjusting to new schools. 
= father is a diplomat, and I believe she is accus- 
=ned to new situations. End of issue. Good- 
©, Zack 
But— 
Good-bye,” Mr. Belding said with conviction 
Zack knew from experience when a conversatid 
over. And this one definitely was. “"Tell Mrs. 
sbs to bring me two aspirin on your way out 
If she needs a locker, she can share mine,” Zack 
Sered. “I know how tight locker space is, Mr. 
Belding 
Make that three aspirin,” Mr. Belding said. 
Zack passed the message on to Mrs. Gibbs, 
headed for his locker. There just had to be a 
way to meet Ms. Del Olio, At least now he knew 
name. He paused by Kelly's locker and 
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uickly slipped in his latest love letter. When he 
tumed away, Slater was just rounding the corner. 
And with that snake in the grass was the new 
transfer student! 

She looked sophisticated and alluring in a short 
navy jacket and matching short skirt. She definitely 
looked older than the other girls. And she was look- 
ing at Slater as though he were the king of Bayside 
High. Zack had better blast his way into this con- 
versation before Slater flashed his dimples and 
managed to get the new girl in a wrestling hold 
Besides, wasn’t Slater going steady with Jessie 
these days? 

“Hey, Slater,” Zack said, coming up to them, 
“How was meeting Jessie's father last night?” 

“A disaster,” Slater said cheerfully, “Zack, meet 
our newest transfer student, Dolores Del Olio 
Dolores, this is Bayside High's biggest trou 
blemaker, Zack Morris. 

Zack gave Dolores his trademark thousand-watt 
smile. “Well, hello,” he said warmly. “Welcome to 
Bayside High.” 

A small frown appeared between Dolores’s eve- 
brows. “Troublemaker?” 

Zack smiled and looked deeply into her gorgeous 
topaz eyes. “Don't listen to Slater. I prefer scam 
master.” 

“Zack turned the school completely upside 
down during Student-Teacher Role-Reversal Day 
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Sater volunteered. “You should have seen the gym 
the Mud-Wrestling Festival!” 

‘Oh, my,” Dolores said. Zack knew she 

essed with his great looks and the WV 
Wednesday mayhem, He could tell by the breath- 
is lone in her voice. 

“That was nothing compared to when the micro 
save ovens exploded,” Zack added modestly 

Marshmallow goo all over the second floor!” 
Slater hooted. 

I didn’t know Bayside High was so. , , excit- 

Dolores said. 

‘Oh, it’s the most exciting place around," Zack 
ssid, moving in for the kill. “Why don’t you let me 
how it to you?” 

Dolores backed away. “Idon’t think'so,” she said 
servously. "I have to go now. It was nice meeting 

boys," she added. “Maybe I'll see you 
sound. 

With a deep frown, Zack watched Dolores go. 

Looks like the Morris cannonball was a dud, 
Sister said with a snicker. “She couldn't get away 
fest enough.” 

T don't get it 

Slater shrugged. “Maybe she thought you 

ren't sophisticated enough,” he guessed. “I was 

t talking to her about Europe. She's been every- 
where. Her favorite place is Monte Carlo, Her last 


ck said. “Where did 1 go 
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boyfriend was a race-car driver. She spends her 
holidays in Switzerland. Somehow I can’t see her 
being attracted to the scam master of Bayside High 
can you?” 
we got off on the wrong foot,” Zack said. “I 
have my sophisticated side, too, you know.” 
Slater guffawed. "Yeah—when you order a hot (eS h t 6 
dog without chili on it, right?" Still laughing, Slater ap er 
headed off down the hall 
Slater thinks his own jokes are hysterical, Zack 
thought irritably, But he did have a point. There 
had to be another way to get to Dolores. 
Maybe Zack could arrange a little fortune-telline 
by Rosina—pull the same scam on Dolores. But, no 
there was no way he'd put on those bracelets again 
They'd given him a rash, and he hadn't been very 
convincing as gypsy, anyway. Besides, he'd have nd she didn’t eat lunch in the cafeteria 
no respect for himself in the morning if he used the jee or twice, he thought he'd caught a glimpse of 
same scam twice a Seely hair in the crowded hall, but after he'd 
Then, suddenly, the most brilliant scheme Zack 
had ever concocted burst into his brain in all its 
glory. He snapped his fingers. He could leave o& 
the bracelets and the skirt. But there was some 
thing else of Rosina’s that could come in very handy 
when it came to wooing Dolores Del Olio. 


Siater looked for Jessie all day, but she was no- 
10 be found. She didn’t go to her locker in the 


Sesed through the sauntering students, Jessie was 
eel she'd ever been there. 

By the end of the school day, Slater was at the 
sek of frustration, He had a nagging fear that 
asic was avoiding him because of her father. 
+ waited by her locker for fifteen minutes, but 


Sessie didn’t show up. 
ally he gave up and started toward the door. 
S had promised his mother he'd run an errand for 
= downtown, so he couldn't wait for Jessie for- 
His mom had bought a new dress that was 
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being altered, and Slater had promised to pick it up 

As he pushed through the doors of school, he sam 
Jessie hurrying down the walk. With her lone 
legged gait and flying hair, Jessie was always easy 
to spot 

Slater called her name and hurried after hee 
Jessie appeared not to hear him, but when he called 
again, she stopped. Then she slowly turned aroun 
as he approached 
"Where have you been all day, Jess?” he asked 
in concern. “I've been trying to track you down 

Jessie shrugged. “I had a real busy day,” she sail 
evasively 


See something to do with me? You can tell me, 


= 


didn’t like you very much,” Jessie said in a 
Seall voice. “I mean, it was nothing personal, But 
De thinks I could do better.” 
That's not personal?” Slater asked, aggrieved 
Ppt what does he have against me?” 
Well,” Jessie said, sniffing, “he thinks that 
See're just out for a good tim 
What's wrong with that?” 
Well, nothing. But Dad said that it’s obvious 
$= you have no serious interests, That you're just 
jock. He says that we have nothing in common 
‘24 that I could do much better—I mean, 1 could 
Sed someone more compatible. He didn’t like that 
were late for dinner. And he thought your hair 
zs too long 
Anything else?” Slater asked sarcastically 
Well,” she added, “he hated 


She was wearing sunglasses, so be 
couldn't see her eyes 

‘Are you all right?” Slater asked, peering at by 

Jessie passed a hand through her hair. “I'm fine 
Listen, I have to go, so— 

“Wait a second.” Slater grabbed her arm, and 
the sunglasses slipped a bit down Jessie's nose. Hee 
eyes were cloudy and bloodshot. “Hey,” Slater sai 
softly. “Have you been erying, sweetheart? 
Jessie's mouth trembled. “Oh, Slater. My pas 
ents had a huge argument last night 
they'll never get back together now!” 

But they seemed fine at dinner 
baffled 
“It was after dinner,” Jessie said in a low tone 
My fbr Her voice trailed off, and she 
looked away 


“Your father what?” Slater prodded. 


Jessie hesitated. 
mr sweater.” 
itation coursed through Slater, but he tried to 
Se patient. “What did you say?” 

I defended you, of course,” Jessie said. “So did 
= mom. That's why they fought. Mom said that 
Ded had no right to dictate to me. And he said that 
Se was just showing a concern that she should have, 
te. And she said oh, never mind,” Jessie 
ebbed. “It doesn’t matter. The whole thing is 
Repeless.” 

Jessie's eyes slid away from his, and suddenly, 


I'm afraid 


Slater said 


Did @ 
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” Jessie said nervously 
* Slater said in the san 


foreboding snaked through Slater. “Hey,” he said 
‘you don’t blame me for this, do you? flat tone. But fury 
“Ofcourse not,” Jessie returned uneasily. “But ed in his veins. “Maybe we should go all the 
je. Let's do what Daddy wants. Let’s not 
ach other at all.” 
Shier turned on his heels and stalked away. 
beard Jessie calling k 
in't turn around. Finally her voice just 


you hadn't come to dinner, it wouldn’t have hap= 
pened.” 
“But you asked me to come to dinner!” Slates 
exploded. 
“Well, you didn’t have say yes!” Jessie said illog™ 
ically. Then she burst into tears. “And you didall d eway 
have to wear that sweater!” 
“Jessie, your mother is right,” Slater said dete “ ’ a 
minedly. “Your father has no right to lay down the 
law at this point. He practically disappeared from 
your life for years. I know you love him, but— 

He's just trying to watch out for me,” Jessi 
said, wiping her eyes and putting her sunglasses 
back on. “Look, he may be coming on too strom Semething’s come up, Cod; 
But he's trying to be a father, and T can't fault hiammarbe we can do it on Saturday 
for that.” “Sure,” Cody agreed. “I'm glad you came down 
‘Are you saying that you're going to obey him jggmeme beach, though. I wanted to talk to you about 
Slater thundered. > 

“Of course not!” Jessie said quickly. “But Td “Something wrong?” Zack asked. “I thought she 
sbrilled with the letters.” 


her voice, but 


Gok had a surfing lesson scheduled with Cody at 
beach, but he canceled it as soon as he got 


” he told him 


want to antagonize him, either. Not to mention th 

I don’t want Mom and Dad to fight again. So. . “gy eedy looked uncomfortable. “Well, yeah. But I 
Slater’s face was stony. “So?” binking that maybe we should cool it a little. 
“So maybe we could just . . . cut back on seeing n, it’s like she’s gettir 

each other, just a little bit.” When Jessie sem day, And it’s not me, you know 

Slater's face, she hurriedly added, “Just for 2 wee re itis,” Zack reassured him. “ 

or maybe two. That's all.” 9 words how you feel. 

“That's all,” Slater said flatly xdy looked away down the beach. “Yeah, well. 


60 Zack Strikes Back Zack Strikes Back 61 


Anyway. Phew. You know what I mean? 
“Sure I do, Cody," Zack agreed patiently. Some 
times conversing with the guy was like dropping 
inte uage class in Urdu. 

So you'll cool it?” Cody asked. “Like, not 
letter every day or anything. Maybe a couple @ 
week. [just don’t think it’s such a hot idea anymore 
So... . just, you know, taper them off. 


On his way home, 


Zack stopped by Kelly's house 
slipped another love letter into her mailbox. 


Sater found a parking spot a few blocks from the 
are. The package was ready when he reached the 
ure,” Zack said soothingly id the store had a record of his mother's 
pol. You're a pal. Well, I'd better hit the The saleswoman smiled and wished him 
waves, right?” Cody picked up his surfboard, nodillimigvod day. Everything had gone like clockwork, 
ded a good-bye at Zack, and jogged toward tha 
ocean 

Zack turned and headed back to his car. He 
never would have thought that Cody could be s 
Worrywart. He hadn't thought that the guy w 
ried about anything. Cody’s strength was his h 
not his mind. Zack had just written another letter sid lead to an argument full of quips and wis 
Kelly last night, and even he had to admit hei@llieseks, and he'd even grown to like having Jessie 
surpassed himself. It was so beautiful that ever = him with a good insult while her eyes glinted 
had felt a little teary eyed. He couldn't slow dows him. The arguments had become truly 
now. He was just getting started! Cody would faeliimevable when they'd started dating, because 


Slater wanted to stamp his feet and scream in 
tion. 

‘d been angry at Jessie before. As a matter of 

# he'd spent a large portion of the last couple of 

ery at Jessie. But that anger had 

ble, too. He'd known it 


rs being a 


chow been enjo 


get his hesitations when Kelly gazed at him wit king up had become more interesting, 
those big blue eyes and told him what a great posi Slater could understand that kind of anger. But 


he was. 


was a new experience, He felt a horrible bur 
Meanwhile, Zack had work to do. The job aillleesensation in his stomach. He wanted to run hard 
hand required a little rummaging in his father@lllethe beach or scream his head off or punch a wall 
closet. And he had practicing to do. Tomorrow was he knew none of those things would make him 
the start of the Del Olio Bet better. Worst of all, not even seeing Jessie 
Hon was key: Seeld make him feel better. She'd hurt him too 


mpaign, and prepare! 
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much, and she couldn't take that away. 

As Slater headed back toward his car, he passed 
# new restaurant that had opened recently, and his 
steps slowed. The place had already been featured 
in several newspapers, and all the reviews said # 
had terrific food. Slater paused idly to look at the 
menu, It wasn’t too expensive, and from what he 
could see through the window, the inside looked 
Fomantic but not too intimidating. It would be « 
Perfect place to take Jessie for a special evening 

With a stab of pain, Slater remembered that he'd 
just broken up with her. Sighing, he was just start 
ing to walk away when someone familiar caught hw 
eye. Slater turned back. A tall, attractive man was 
being led toa table by the hostess. Next to him wos 
4 pretty blond woman in a leather skirt and silt 
blouse. Slater realized with a slow sense 
that the man was Jessie's father. 
Quickly Slater ducked into the shadow of an aw 
ning. Maybe Mr. Spano was on a business dinner 
he speculated. But something about the womas 
was familiar. He'd seen a picture of her before 
Then he understood. It was Leslie, Mr 
new wife! 


Beno’s hand. She leaned across the table, and he 
ined across to meet her. They kissed. It wasn’t a 
ndly peck, either. It was definitely a major kiss 
liss between two people in love. 
Slater slowly moved away. It looked like the 
maces of Mr. and Mrs. Spano getting back to- 
ther were zilch. Meanwhile, Mr. Spano was lead- 
Jessie and her mother on. He was a 
uble-dealing creep. And the only person who 
~ the truth was Slater. Now he'd have to break 


news to Jessie. And in doing so, he just might 
mak her heart 


of shock 


The next morning, Zack was up and dressed and 
# of the house before his parents were. He had 
his investigative work the day before, talking to 
sky Grayson, who just might be his main rival for 

e's affections. Binky wore a blazer and slacks 
school every day, and he claimed not only to have 
#en caviar but to have liked it. Dolores actually 

be misguided enough to consider him suave 
Binky had let it slip that Dolores liked to walk 
sugh the park on the way to school. Zack drove 
=e, parked his car, and hurried over to the exit 
# would be the most convenient way to B 
de High 


Spano’ 


Maybe they aren't really together, Slates 
thought: It could just be an innocent meeting. 
they were getting a divorce, like Mr. Spano said 
there must be things they had to talk 

But just then, Leslie reached 


over. 
over and took Me 
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Binoculars around his neck, he ambled down. 
path and back again, checking his watch. He w 
beginning to despair when he finally saw Dolor 
coming toward him, dressed in a silk pantsuit is 
deep purple shade. 

She smiled in a friendly way as she came 
“Well, hello,” she said warmly 

Zack looked surprised, then a bit affronted. 
nodded stiffly. ““Goot morning,” he said. Then 
put the binoculars to his eyes and studied the trea 
“We met yesterday,” Dolores explained. “F 
Dolores Del Olio. The new transfer student. 
member?” 

“Excuse me, ve have not met, madame,” Za 
said in Rosina’s accent. “I vould remember, 
am sure.” “How sad,” Dolores said. “Which leetle—t 
Now Dolores looked confused. “But I have sean, little—bird do you miss the most?” 
you. . wait a second. You have an accent now Zack thought fast. “In my country—" 

Zack turned and looked at her. “I have alws “Which is?” 
had an accent,” he said. “But I begin to see. ¥ “Studovia. It ees small republic near Czechoslo- 
must have met my cousin, Zack Morris, yes? vakia, Austria, and, uh, Belgium. My father, ze 

Now, Dolores looked even more confused. “Y count, was exiled from the country when I vas a 
cousin?” small boy 
“He goes to Bayside High. I go to ze Kings “How sad.” 

Academy,” Zack said, naming a posh priv “Yes. I remember so vell outside ze palazzo ze 
school. “Zack ees ze family cutup, I zink euce-throated warbler. Singing his leetle heart out 
phrase is, No?’ a pretty leetle bird.” 

Dolores nodded. “So I've heard. And you are “I lived in Europe. too,” Dolores said, moving 

Zack clicked his heels. “Rupert Morris at » even closer. 
service, madame.” “Vere?” 


Dolores flashed a pretty dimple in her left 
cheek. “You seem very different from your 
eousin.”” 

Zack leaned over and kissed her hand. “Ah, ma- 
dame. You haf no idea,” he said 

When he straightened, he saw that his plan was 
already working. Dolores had a definite gleam of 
aiterest in her eyes. She took in his silk ascot and 
blazer as she sidled closer. 
re you a bird-watcher? 
binoculars. 
Lfind eet interesting,” Zack said. “Of course, ze 
birds in Europe are different, so I learn something 
new every day.” He looked into her eyes. “Imiss ze 
feetle birds,” he murmured throatily 


she asked, indicating 
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“All over.” Dolores gave a deep sigh. “I miss 
it sol” 

“Ah, yes," Zack said. “Monte Carlo, ze Mediter- 
ranean, ze South of France!” 

“Vienna, Lake Lucerne, Paris!" 

“Ze Pyrenees!” 

“The Apennines!” 

“Ze running of ze bulls! 

“The dancing in the streets!” 

Zack took her hand. “You understand, I theenk.” 

She bowed her head. “I do.” 

“Ve are both lonely,”* Zack said, drawing closer. 

“Yes,” Dolores whispered 

“Miss Del Olio Dolores—" But wait, Zack 
thought. She’s not supposed to fall for Rupert 

“Yes?” she asked breathlessly 

“T vant you to meet my cousin. 

Dolores took a step backward. She sniffed. “But 
I've already met him, remember?” 

“I mean, really meet him,” Zack said urgently 


“You see, Zack ees misunderstood. You must ute 
derstand, he ees a role model to me.” 


hh, Rupert,” Dolores said. “That's funny.” 
“1 do not see what ees funny about it,”” Zack 
protested 
Dolores giggled. “Well, Zack Morris is a boy 
She took a step closer to him again. She tossed 
Jock of flaming hair out of her eyes. “You're a man. 
she coved. 2 
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Uh-oh. It looked like his act was working too 
sell. The plan was to get Dolores to think that Zack 
as the man for her. Even though there was noth- 


ez Zack liked better than being on the receiving 
eed of that melting look in Dolores De! Olio’s gor- 
gous topaz eyes, he wanted the receiver to be 
Zack, not Rupert 

Zack backed away nervously, “Look at ze time. 
{must get to ze academy. Zey are so strict. But 1 
sell be in the park zees afternoon. Perhaps I vill see 
yeu here. 

“Perhaps,” Dolores said firtatiously. She wag- 
ged her fingers in a wave and headed aff down the 
eth. As soon as she was out of sight, Zack ripped 
SE his ascot, shoved the blazer into his pack, and 
sulled on the cotton sweater he had stowed away 
Se was awfully glad to get rid of Rupert. The guy 
sas such a phony. Zack was definitely the better 
bean. And the sooner that Dolores realized it, the 


Chapter 7 


Over the next few days, Zack met Dolores in the 

park every morning and after school. He boned 
on polo and race-car driving and European geogre 
phy, and so far, he hadn't slipped up. 

The danger came when Dolores asked him & 
walk her to school. Zack couldn't refuse, and it was 
a huge challenge to keep out of sight without be 
obvious about it. The binoculars helped. Every tim 
he thought he saw someone he knew, he put thes 
to his eyes, swiveled away, and started talkin 
madly about the puce-throated warbler. 

The only problem was, his plan wasn't working 
Dolores continued to adore Rupert and think Zack 
was a jerk. No matter how Cousin Rupert praised 
Zack, she didn’t change her mind. She just kept 
saying how much she 
even to the black sheep. 


imired his family loyalty 
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Slack sheep,” Zack mumbled as he made his 
_. down the hall of Bayside High. “Hah!” At 
se Kelly was still erazy about him. Of course, she 
nt she was crazy about C ody, but that was 
«minor detail. The other day, Cody had asked 
tostop writing the letters completely. and Zack 
Soosed he would have to. But first he wanted to 
<r a couple of letters he'd already written 
S were his finest ever, and he was too proud of 
not to give them to her. 
wasn’t deluded enough to think that he had 
Js on the string. But he did—sort of. If only 
- could realize that he was the one they were 
about. It was a dilemma, that was for sure 
the almost 


Zack was so intent on his dilemma t 

Mr. Belding, who was standing out- 

& the home ec room, shaking his head. 

What's the matter, Mr. Belding?” Zack asked 

sj the microwave ovens explode again?” 

No, Zack, it’s worse than that,” Mr. Belding 
with a frown. “Last time it was an ‘ident. 

ech didn't mean to explode those burritos. But 

iy q lot of strange things have been happening 


exped into 


arpose. 

What do you mean?” Zack asked curiously 

Somebody took all the labels off the cans,” Mr. 

Jeng said, indicating the home ec shelves, “Now 
Worinski doesn’t know what's in them. She'll 

= to open every single can. Probably most of the 


2d will spoil, too.” 
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““1t-was just a stupid prank,” Zack said. “Then 

big game coming up with Valley High. 

ow the school can get pretty 

Mr, Belding shook his head. “This isn’t an & 
lated prank, Zack. Yesterday someone let out all 
air in the basketballs in the gym. And the 
before, someone switched all the price stickers 
the school store. Daisy Tyler bought a notebook 
fifteen dollars, and Toby Malone got a pocket « 
lator for a dollar ninety 

“Whoa,” Zack said. “I've got to check this ou 

Mr. Belding gave him a severe look 
changed the prices back again, Zack.” Then 
frowned. “I'm worried. The thing about pranks 
that they can escalate, And sometimes people 
get hurt. You don’t happen to know anything abs 
these incidents, do you?” Mr. Belding gave hi 
meaningful look 

Zack held up his right hand. “I swear. I woul 
do anything like this, Mr. Belding, Even I'm 
this bad. I wouldn't want to drive Mrs. Woris 
aand the coach erazy. I just like driving you er 

Mr. Belding sighed. “I know. It's not your sty 

|. let me know if you hear anything.” He = 

bled off worriedly 

Zack peeked into tI 
Wozinski and a student assistant were empty 
the cans into plastic containers and labeling the 
It looked like the prankster had gotten the res 
he wanted—teacher and principal aggravation 


home ec room, where Mi 
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ded when Mr. Belding was unhappy, Bayside 
was unhappy. He mooned around the school 
«big worried frown on his face, making every 
ise worry, too. There would be a black cloud 
Bayside High for weeks unless someone could 
the prankster 
Semeone 
Semeone mature. Someone responsible. Some- 
Jever. Someone with just as devious a mind. 
Sock pictured capturing the prankster. It was 
sahly someone huge, like Butch Henderson, the 
sack, or someone menacing, like Denny Vane, 
dass hood. Only this guy would be worse. Zack 
44 just see himself holding the scary guy by the 
a of the neck while Kelly and Dolores gazed at 
adoringly. Dolores would realize that Rupert 
right—Zack wasn't the troublemaker she 
he was. And Kelly would see that it takes 
scles, to be truly macho 
F course, the only flaw in the fantasy was 
instead of no girls, Zack would 
But that was one problem he could definitely 


Kelly tried to concentrate, but her thoughts flew 
the Industrial Revolution straight to the love 
jution Cody Durant had caused in her life 
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She eased Cody's latest letter out of her ny 
book and smoothed it into her open textbook 
read over her favorite part again. 


Maybe something was wrong in his life. He must 
Seve & problem that he was afraid to talk to her 
Gout. How sweet of him not to want to burden me, 
Gelly thought with a happy sigh. But she had to 
Sow him that she wanted to share everything with 
Sex—even problems. Now that their love was so 
Hep. he had to know that trust went along with 
Gt. Besides, the difference between Cody in his 
Heters and Cody in person was driving her nuts! 
Miss Kapowski?” Mrs. Wentworth frowned 
at her 

Kelly felt as though she'd been pulled out of a 
‘Seam. She blinked up at the teacher. “Uh, yes, 


There are early mornings 
the beach when the fog hasn® 
lifted yet. Everything 
gray and the air is full 
mist. And then the sun breai 
through. A shaft of light re 
flects off my board, and d 
monds dance on the ocean 
That’s the only way I can Bes. Wentworth?” 

scribe how I felt when Lasked you a question. Describe labor relations 
came into my life. ering the Industrial Revolution.” 

Gee,” Kelly said. “All I know is that when my 
Sem was in labor, my dad passed out every time. 
He has a scar from every single one of my brothers 


Kelly touched the letter with her fingers. Cz 
was such a special guy. He saw things and § 
things in such a deep way. Now that she'd read 
letters, she realized that she hadn't really kno 
him at all before. 

The only weird thing, Kelly thought with 
frown, was that the romance in the letters dids 
really spill over into their time together. At firs 
had, but lately, Cody hadn't been very romantic 
all. If she hadn't gotten his letters, she might ha 
thought that he was falling out of love. But that w 
impossible. His letters told her that. 


sed sisters. 
The class rocked with laughter, and Kelly 
Seshed. Mrs. Wentworth glared at her and made 

nark in her notebook. Kelly sunk down farther in 
Ser chair and hid behind her book. If she didn’t 
s=xighten things out with Cody soon, she just might 
Bank out of school completely. 
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Seve you,” she said. “Just because you don’t like 
se» dad doesn’t mean you have to spread rumors 
bout him.” 

Ym not,” Slater said. “You know I wouldn't do 
Set I'm just telling you what I saw. Jessie, are you 
Sere your father is here to get back with your 
Seether? Because from where I was standing, it sure 
Sein't look like it. It looked like he’s going to recon- 
& with Leslie. 

Jessie stood up. “He's not!” she yelled. Her 
Geeks were flushed, and her eyes were bright 
He's not, okay? You don’t know what you're talk- 
= about!" She stopped talking for a minute and 
eked at him. “I have to go. I'll see you later. 

For the third time that week, Slater sat alone and 
Sentemplated the highs and lows of his relationship 
sth a fiery, temperamental, stubborn, gorgeous 

“Jessie, he was with Leslie. His wife sxature named Jessie Spano. Were the highs worth 

“His ex-wife,” Jessie corrected hastily = lows? Sure. Balancing on a tightrope was defi- 

They're not divorced yet,” Slater pointed ow wstely exhilarating. But these days, he was begin- 
“They're only separated.” See to realize he was working without a net. And 

J aid stonily. “Look, so he had luni we ground below was awfully hard and terribly, 
with Leslie. They probably had stuff to go oval 


than thirty seconds. But that would be taking] 
vasy way out 

“Jessie, I have to tell you something,” 
slowly. “I was downtown the other day, and I sam 


he sail 


something,” 
“What?” Jessie asked happily 
"Actually, I saw someone. Your dad. In a rel 


taurant 
“You should have said hello,” Jessie said. “You 
would have seen how nice he can be. He promi 


me he'd give you a chance. 
“It wasn’t « good time, 
“Oh. Was he having a business meeting or somes 


Slater said. 


thing?” 
Slater nodded. “Yeah. Or something. 
Jessie stiffened slightly. “Slater, what are yall 


getting at?” 


ecribly cold. 
about the divorce.” 

“So what is she doing in Palisades, Jessie? Amit 
they weren't talking about a divorce, I can guaram 
tee it. It looked more like they were talking abet 
eymoon.” 


a second ho 
Jessie slowly withdrew her hand. “I don't bel 
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‘What's wrong, Cody?" she asked softly. 
Nothing.” he said. “Do you want to 
2" He started toward the door of the Max. 
No,” Kelly said firmly. She took his arm 
wer to a secluded bench in the Max's 
yard. “Cody, I know something's wrong, Why 
you tell me? Just today you wrote me that you 
you could share anything with me. 
‘ody looked startled, “Today? 
Kelly nodded. “It was a beautiful letter,” she 
4 warmly. “I almost cried in study hall.” 
‘Wait a second. Have you gotten letters this 
“i? 

Kelly nodded, her eyes shining. * 
w. Each one more precious than the last.”” 
Cody gulped. “And what did I say in today’s 


Chapter 8 


cry single 


While Jessie and Slater were talking inside thet 
Max, Kelly had tracked down Cody just outside they 
door. “Cody,” she called, hurrying toward hi 
“Wait up,” 

Cody waited. “Hey, Kelly,” he said. It wasall 
exactly an en 

“L hardly saw you at school today,” Kelly sa 
She tried not to sound anxious, but she was. Somes 
thing was different, and she couldn't tell wh 


er?” 


Don't you remember? “I feel like your heart 
Bests with mine,’ * Kelly quoted. 
vthing from a bag of potato chips to my deepest 
ets with you.’ She sighed. “That's so true, 
Hedy. I feel the same way. Since I've been getting 
ext letters, I've realized what a deep, caring per- 
She'd worn her prettiest outfit today, a sky blue lillues you are. I mean, I was crazy about you from the 
miniskirt and flowered top. She'd gotten up early @Beginning. But now I realize my feelings were 
wash her hair so that it would eestly infatuation. Now I know the real you, 
She'd done everything she could to put that light lNeedy,” Kelly said in a throbbing voice. “And that’s 
= Cody I love. Kind, warm, sensi— 
Stop it, Kelly!” Cody put his hands over his 


“‘T can share 


siastic greeting. 


ave extra shine 


back into Cody's eyes, but it obviously hadn 


worked. He wouldn't even meet her gaze. He wa 


staring over her head at a palm tree 
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Kelly thought hard. After all, Rosina had told 
that Cody was her true love. Maybe it could 
work out. “Well, I guess it wasn’t the worst thi 
the world,” she said slowly. “I mean, it was kind 
sweet, actually, And after all, I loved you before 
even got the letters. Maybe we can start all ¢ 
again.” 

Kelly wasn’t sure if she could, but she had fe 
much for Cody. She couldn't imagine breaking 
with him. He could apologize, and then she cm 
forgive him. Jessie and Slater did it all the time, = 
they had a practically perfect relationship. Jes 
had told her that just the other day 


But Cody's green eyes slid away from hers Well, you see, Kelly, adolescence is a time of 


looked down at his feet. “Look, Kelly,” he se oration and experimentation,” Cody began in 
‘You are a totally gorgeous dish, that is ¥ 


aformative tone 
sure. And you're probably the nicest girl I've em | understand the concept, I just—" Kelly 
hung out with. But this has gotten me alll sped. “Where did you hear tha 
fused. It's not exactly a turn-on when your From Zack,” 
likes your letters better than you, if you kn 
what I mean. 
But Ido like you, Cody,” Kelly said, swallow 
against a lump in her throat. “I do. 

T'm not a poet, Kelly,” Cody said, shruggs 
“V'm just a surfer.” 

‘That's fine," Kelly said. “I'm a cheerleader 
Emily Dickinson 
Kelly, I've met someone else,”" Cody said. 


If Kelly thought she'd been shocked before, m 


was positively floored. Her mouth dropped 
“What?” she croaked. 

Tve met someone els 
der tone. 

Theard you.” Kelly said, annoyed. “I just can't 
eve it. You said you were in love with mel” 
Iwas,” Cody said. “But I guess my confidence 
shot after you got the letters. Anyway, I met 
scone at the beach, and...” His voice trailed off 
snfortably. “I just think we're too young to be 
i down,” he finished lamely 

1 don't understand,” Kelly 
head 


Cody said in a slightly 


said, shaking 


ody said. "We're buddies now 


$a solid guy 
Kelly nodded slowly. “I see.”” 


ody rose. ““So no hard feelings’ 


he asked anx- 


lly looked up. She felt like she'd been kicked 
he teeth, but she had her pride. “No hard feel: 


she told him. 


She sat on the bench and watched as Cody 
hed away, He was probably heading for the 
Seach and his new girlfriend. Kelly felt a hot spurt 
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ne two friends pecked at each other, then 
ned sheepishly 

i'm crushed,” Kelly admitted. 

Jessie agreed gloomily 


of jealousy rise up inside her. Cody would be loa 


ing into someone else’s eyes. He'd be kissing so 
one else. He'd be boring someone else with 
account of the waves he'd caught that day. He'd 
giving someone else pointers on her tan 
“Good riddance,” Kelly told Cody's retreat Twas thinking of a window, actually,” Kelly 
muscular back. But she didn't really mean it. 4 mysteriously. “Do you think you could do me 
of her still loved him. And part of her loved or? I really need your help. 
mysterious writer who claimed to have fifty-the Lead on,” Jessie said. “I've got nothing else to 
descriptions for the color of her eyes. ut go to my room and ery 
She'd give anything to know who it could be 
buddy, Cody had said. Someone with a gift for 
pression, that was for sure. 
Lost in thought, Kelly hardly noticed when Je 
suddenly burst out of the Max. She stalked d 
the walk, her ponytail flying. Kelly sprang off 
bench and ran after her. 
“Jessie, hold on!" she said, hurrying up 
her friend. When Jessie turned, Kelly saw 
‘What is it? Another fight 


Flat as a pancake,” 
2: could slip me under a door.” 


iessie lived next door to Zack, and they'd been in 
at of each other's houses since they'd been 
= When Jessi ten, Zack had dared her to 


his bedroom 


b the big oak tree just outsid 
Jow. When she'd been too frightened, he'd 
ed her unmereifully, That night Jessie had grit- 
her teeth and climbed the tree all the way up to 


she was upset 


Slater?* 
“No, it's my last fight with Slater,” Jessie <indow. She'd burst through the window, mak- 
grimly. “T've finally come to my senses.” Zack yell in fright, That had evened the score, 


@ Jessie had been climbing the tree to Zack's 

to say hello ever since. 
Kelly had tried the tree route a few times, but 
X's bedroom window could be tricky to open, 
she felt more comfortable with Jessie along. 
Cody's latest love letter securely in her 


““Ljust broke up with Cody, too,” Kelly said 
erably. “Actually, he broke up with me.” 
Jessie was instantly sympathetic. “That's aw 
‘Are you okay?” 

Kelly shrugged. “Sure.” 
“Me, too,” Jessie agreed. 
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pocket, Kelly climbed the tree after Jessie, scraping 

her knees in the process 

hope this is worth it,” she grumbled 
"Getting the goods on Zack is always worth it 

Jessie answered calmly as she swung herself up ts 

a higher branch. 


“Oh, brother,” Jessie said as she typed 
thought it was romantic,”* Kelly said ima small 
voice. 

Jessie finished typing and ripped the sheet of 
paper out of the carriage. “Now let's compare 
she said. 

“You're sure he’s not home?” Kelly asked wonll§ The two girls bent their heads over the papers 
riedly, Look,” Kelly said, pointing. “The Rs are a little 

“Positive,” Jessie said as she reached the thiel IN faint 
branch outside Zack's window and gave Kelly s§§ “And the top part of the capital K is broken in 
hand up. “He said he had something to do in the both of these,” Jessie said. They looked at each 
park. Maybe he’s jogging other 


Jessie hit the window frame in a precise spot He did it,” they both said. 
then lifted the window up easily. She stepped in Jessie sighed. “Why would we ever doubt it? 
side, and Kelly followed. Jessie headed straight feelj§ Whenever there’s a scam, Zack is behind it.’ 


the typewriter on Zack's desk. She rolled a cleam|l§ Footsteps sounded outside in the hall, and they 
sheet of paper into it, snly had time to stare at each other in horror before 
“I feel like Sherlock Holmes,” Kelly said nen the door burst open and Zack came in. 
vously. 


He was unwinding a silk scarf from around his 
neck, and when he saw the two g 


“I think we're more like Inspector Clouseau 1s, he jumped 
Jessie said. sackward. “You almost gave mea heart attack!" he 
At least we didn’t fall out of the tree ried. “What are you guys doing here?” He stuffed 
No kidding,” Jessie said. “Now read me a cow the scarf into his pocket. 
ple of sentences.” “Where were you?” Jessie asked, confi 
Kelly took out the letter. "" ‘Dear Kelly,” shell took in his blazer and loafers. “A job i 
read, and Jessie responded with a furious pounding Never mind that,” Kelly said furiously. She 
on the keys. “Have I told you that I have fifty —§ shook the two papers at Zack. “I know every- 
three descriptions of the color of your eyes? I didnt thing, Zack! 
think that blue did them justice.” * 


ed. She 


“You do?" Zack gulped. “Look, I promise I was 
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going to stop soon. I was! I mean, I'm starting to Zack sat down dazedly on the bed. He shifted 
bonkers watching those birds every moming.” emfortably, then removed the small binoculars 


What?” Jessie said. 


his rear pocket and tossed them to the floor. 
“Don’t try to confuse me," Kelly said, taking stared at the empty air where Kelly had stood, 
step toward him. “I know you wrote those let es full of tears. 
for Cody.” A summer sky,” he said aloud. “The first stars 
Zack's face slowly drained of color. “Oh, Seilight. A robin's egg. A handful of sapphires. A 
said. “The letters. Kelly, I was just trying to be d of cornflowers 
Cody out.” 
He asked you to stop!” Kelly eried. “And » 
just kept going! If you hadn't done that, I mig 
have figured out that he was losing interest in ra 
Then I wouldn't have been so surprised when 
dumped me!" 
“He dumped you?” Zack asked incredulous: 
That swine!” 
‘You're the swine, Zack Mortis,” Kelly 
back. “It was a cruel, insensitive thing to do. ¥ 
were probably laughing the whole time. Fi 
dumb Kelly will fall for anything, won't she!” 
“No, I— 
Kelly tore up the letter and threw the pieces 
Zack. Her deep blue eyes were full of tears 
never thought you could be so mean, Zack,” ¢ 
whispered ina choked voice. “I never thought y 
could be so cruel. Fifty-three different descript 
of the color of my —give me a break!” 
Pushing past him, Kelly ran from the room. J 
gave him an accusing look and followed. 
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won't be over to help him with his chemistry 
Bemework tonight? He'll just have to figure out the 
Periodic table by himself. 
Zack, Jessie isn't comin; 
bold Zack dutifully 
"Thanks, Screech,” Zack said, 


“I would have 
Gc h apte le 9 Been waiting all night.” 


nytime,” Sereech said, his curly head of hair 
Sobbing. 


Lisa suddenly slammed h 
Mable. “I can’t stand this!” 
Max just isn't the 
make up?” 
Kelly and Jessie gave Lisa dirty looks. “Or at 
Beast bring your own catsup,” Lisa said weakly 
“Some people don't deserve 
telly said, giving Zack 4 dark gla 
“That's for sure,” 
Meking at Slater. 
“I feel like the whole w “orld is falling apart,” Lisa 
Beaned. “All my friends hate each other, there's a 


Bhool vandal, and the air-conditioning unit is bro. 
Ren at the mall.” 


"Did you hear the latest about the vandal 


Breech asked. “Today was spaghetti and meat- 
Rell day—’ 


“Hey,” Slater interrupted, 
Seatballs with my spaghetti 


“Why should you?” Jessie said in a low tone 


ig over tonight,” Screech 


her hand down on the 
she exclaimed. “The 


same. Will you guys please 


“Sereech, could you pass the 


catsup?” Jessie 
asked. 


to be forgiven,” 
nce. 
* Jessie agreed, pointedly not 


Screech reached over in front of Slater, took the 
catsup, and sailed it down the table to Jess 
“Lisa, can you pass the salt?" Slater asked 
Lisa rolled her eyes, but she grabbed the 
from in front of Jessie and passed it to Slater 
Lisa, would you tell Zack that Coach Nee 
wants to see him tomorrow morning?” Kelly aske 
told me to tell him, I don't know why. It’s nan 
ick and I are friends or anything. Friendy 
treat each other honestly and decently. So Zack andl 
T couldn't be friends.” 
Lisa turned to Zack, but he 
heard, You can thank Kelly for 
Jessie spoke up. “Se 


“I didn’t get any 
held up a hand. 
me. if you see her 


‘ech, will you tell Zack thas 
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“You already have a meatball for a head.” 
Screech waved a white napkin in the air. "y 
firing until {finish my story. The reason there were 
no meatballs is because someone broke into the 
kitchen and rolled all the meat into one giant meas 
ball. Then they fried it up in a big skillet.” 
Lisa giggled. “That's kind of funny.” 
Itcould have been, but they left it in the middle 
of the floor,” Screech went on. “Mrs. Vivandl 
tripped over it and sprained her ankle when she 
‘came in this morning. 
That's terrible.” Jessie and Slater said at the 
same time. They looked at each other, then quickly 
looked away 
This is really getting out of control,” Lisa said 
“Why can’t anybody catch this guy? Zack, wig 
don’t you try?" 

Zack shrugged. “I'm sure the prankster will = 
caught without my help, Lisa.” He didn’t want a 
tip his hand. It would be much better to surprise 
everyone when he executed another of his brilliaal 
plans and captured the prankster. Zack sneaked 
look at Kelly’s stony face. I¢ will take more thang 
brilliant capture to bring Kelly around, he thous 
It will take a bulldozer 


Besides, 


thought. He'd better be on the lookout for that 
sandal. It might not do him any good with Kelly, 
Sut a drowning man would grasp at any tiny straw. 
And if he couldn't have Kelly, at least he might be 
able to impress Dolores. 


After school the next day, Zack was supposed to 
Seet Dolores in the park but not until four-fifteen, 
she had a few minutes to wander around the 
empty halls just in case the prankster was at work. 
This would be a good time for him to strike, Zack 
thought. There were only a few club meetings 
scheduled, and they were all on the first floor. The 
cond and third floors were completely empty 
Zack prowled the third floor, then the second, 
then tried the third again. He decided to hit the 
Second one more time. His locker was on that floor, 
syway, and he could swing by and pick up his 
Sizer and ascot, then head for the park to mect 
Dolores 
He walked softly down the halls, peeking into 


te empty classrooms. Halfway down the hall, he 
beard a ni 


Kelly said, “Zack is a champion a 
making mischief, not solving it. 


It was a rhythmic squeaking noise, 
sed Zack hoped Screech hadn't let the mice out of 
the biology lab again. He stopped, listening care- 
fully 


Zack had no idea what the noise was, but he 


The look she-gave him could turn boiling water 
into ice cubes in ten seconds. I ought to add Arcam 
ice to the list of descriptions of Kelly's eyes, Zaall 
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hurried down the hall, swiftly and silently. He 
definitely not alone. Something was going on! : 

Suddenly he heard a clatter and the noise Zack said. “It was the strangest 
running footsteps. Zack started to run. He round 
the comer and stopped. No one was there, but 
had kicked a felt-tip marker, which skidded a 
on the floor and hit the wall. Zack saw several of 
markers strewn about and realized what 
noise had been. Someone had been w 


slores didn’t listen. A small squeak es- 
Ther, and she turned and ran back the way she 
come, her flats slapping against the floor 

Puzzled, Zack watched her round the corner. 
B., he looked down at the red marker in his hand 


squeak 
ing on poster board 

He looked across the hall. Near the entrance 
the balcony of the auditorium was a buge sign 
the pep squad had recently put up. It was a pi 
of the Bayside High mascot, a tiger, eating a 
steak. Big red letters spelled out saysipe mae 


over at the sign 
roaning, Zack slumped against the wall. You 
have to be a detective to figure out the evi- 
Soce. He wasat the scene of the crime, and he was 
apon. Dolores thought he was the 


ding the we: 
ol vandal! 


REALLY puis! 

Or, rather, it used to read that. Now the lett 
had been filled in and marked over, the steak 
a puddle of green ooze, and the sign read sara 


the park, still trying to tie 
back and forth 


When Zack arrived a 
t's ascot, Dolores was pa 


ici 1s REALLY stisee! 
ack picked up a red felt-tip ma 
been just moments away from catching the van 
Next chance, he'd be right on time. 

The sound of footsteps came from behind 
Zack whirled around and saw Dolores coming 
ward him, carrying her books. Her footsteps 
vd when she saw him, and she stopped. 
“Zack,” she said. “Hi.” Her eyes widened a 
noticed the marker in his hand. Her gaze sh 
traveled to the wall, where she noticed the 


the path. 
‘Oh, Rupert! 
She threw herself in his arms. 


Dolores cried, running toward 
“I'm so glad to 


Zack smelled musky perfume and felt the softness 
Dolores’s hair against his fingers. He slipped his 
around her and patted her back. He had been 

ning to get Dolores in exactly this position for 
ss, but he hadn't wanted it to be for this reason. 


ter 
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“Vat ees it?” he asked. “Ees somethink wrong? Maybe on TV,” Dolores said dubiously 

“I was so frightened,” Dolores said, clutching But I know my cousin,” Zack said desperately 
him with anxious fingers. “I thought I was going Zack Morris ees a fine, upstanding citizen. A ma- 
, reliable, uh—all-around great guy, as zey say 
‘Calm down now,” Zack said with a nervous [ere I do not think eet could be him. No, Dolores. 
chuckle. “I am sure eet can’t be zat bad. Bou are wrong. Definitely,” 
“Oh, but itis!” Dolores said earnestly. Her topaz Dolores looked at him with shining eyes. “Oh, 
T caught the school vandal upert,” she said. “Your loyalty is so impressive. 
It ees not loyalty,” Zack said quickly, almost 
Hsing his accent in his excitement. “It ees just 
eowledge of my cousin's character. He ees not 


faint!" 


And it's your cousin, Zack!” 
No! Zees cannot be! 
‘m sorry, Rupert,” Dolores said. “But it is 
told you that your cousin was a troublemaker. It 
his reputation at Bayside High. He's the one who's 
been doing all those terrible things at school. § 
caught him red-handed. Literally! 


Epable of thes kind of thing. 
Dolores only sighed. “Rupert,” she 
he arm, “you're just so wonderful.” 
Zack gave up. He saw there was no way he could 
But [am sure you must be mistaken—" avince her, “Dolores, you must promise 
Dolores shook her head. She gripped his shoul lemethink,” he said. “Say nothink. I vill talk to my 
ders even harder. Zack winced. usin.” He smiled. “You vill promise me zees?” 
“No,” she said. “I saw him with a red markerie (my She nodded. “If you want me to, Rupert. 
his hand. He had just finished defacing 1 think eet is better this way. No?” 
There was an evil, guilty look on his f I guess so.” 
never forget it.” She shuddered. “I thought 1 was Zack smiled at her uneasily. He'd really gotten 
in danger. Hemself into a mess now. It was all Rupert's fault, 
“Dolores, Dolores,” Zack chided, alarmed. “De jee thought, annoyed. He'd have to give that conti: 
not be silly. ome, sit down.” He led her gently ental crank a talking 


aid, patting 


a bench, “Now,” he said when they were seate 
“Iet us look at zees. Perhaps Zack had happened k 
and picked up ze marker. Zen, poof—you theenk be 


ces ze criminal. That happens all ze time. 
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“Vat ees it?” he asked, “Ees somethink wrong? Maybe on TV.” Dolores said dubiously 

“1 was so frightened,” Dolores said, clutching “But I know my cousin,” Zack said desperately 
him with anxious fingers. “I thought I was going t@ —lB-Zack Morris ees a fine, upstand 
ice, reliable, uh—all-around grea! 
Bere. Ido not think eet could be him. No, Dolores. 


faint!" 


‘Calm down now,” Zack said with a nervous 

chuckle. “I am sure eet can’t be zat bad. Seu are wrong. Definitely.” 

“Oh, but it is!” Dolores said earnestly. Her topaz Dolores looked at him with shining eyes. 

re very wide. “I caught the school vandall Mupert,” she said. “Your loyalty is so impressive. 

And it's your cousin, Zack!” It ees not loyalty,” Zack said quickly, almost 
No! Zees cannot be! Being his accent in his excitement. “It ees just 

pwledge of my cousin's character. He ees not 


‘m sorry, Rupert,” Dolores said. “But it is. § 
told you that your cousin was a troublemaker. It Mlspable of thes kind of thing 

his reputation at Bayside High. He’s the one who's Dolores only sighed. “Rupert,” she said, patting 
been doing all those terrible things at school {ies arm, “you're just so wonderful.” 

caught him red-handed. Literally! Zack gave up. He saw there was no way he could 

But Lam sure you must be mistaken— avince her. “Dolores, you must promise 

er head. She gripped his sh bemethink,” he said. “Say nothink. 1 vill talk to my 
usin.” He smiled. “You vill promise me zees?” 


Dolores shook 
ders even harder. Zack winced. 
“No,” she said. “I saw him with a red markers (qm She nodded. “If you want me to, Rupert. 
his hand. He had just finished defacing a 1 think eet is better this way. No?” 
There was an evil, guilty look on his face I guess so. 
never forget it.” She shuddered. ""I thought Iw Zack smiled at her uneasily. He'd really gotten 
in danger. Hemself into a mess now. It was all Rupert's fault, 
“Dolores, Dolores,” Zack De Bp thought, annoyed. He'd have to give that conti: 
not be silly. Come, sit down. 


hided, alarmed. 
He led her gently ental crank « talking-to. 


a bench, “Now,” he said when they were seated 
“let us look at zees. Perhaps Zack had happened k 
and picked up ze marker. Zen, poof—you theenk be 


ees ze criminal. That happens all ze time 
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his has gone far enough,” Slater said to Jessie 
“You're coming with me- 

Jessie tilted her head back and put her hands ow 
her hips. “Who's going to make me?” she de 
manded. 

Slater didn’t answer. Instead, he picked her up i= 
his arms and carried her, protesting angrily, to his 
big old Chevy 

“Slater, put me down 
do this!” 

Slater dumped her into the front seat. “I just did 
momma.” 

Jessie glared at him through the front windshield 
as he made his way to the driver's seat. She was 
furious, but she didn’t slide out and stalk away. Part 
of her was glad Slater had finally forced her to tal 
to him again. But part of her was still angry. 

Slater drove through the streets of Palisades 
silence. If he wasn’t going to talk, she wouldn't 
either. Jessie crossed her arms and stared out the 
window 

She thought he'd drive to the beach, their favor 
ite place to talk, but instead, Slater drove dows: 
town. Jessie was longing to ask where they were 
going, but she took one look at Slater's set face and 
clamped her mouth shut 

Finally Slater eased the car into a parking spat 
on a downtown street. Jessie couldn't stand it any 
longer. 


jessie yelled. “You can¥ 
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May I ask where we're going?” she asked in an 
tone. 
‘You 
] you.” 
He got out of the car, crossed to the passenger 
je, and hauled her out. He kept her hand securely 
m his as he led her down the street to an elegant 
fé. Jessie felt her heart soften. He was going to 
at her to a nice meal out! That was such « sweet 
ay to apologize for being such a complete and 
ster slime ball. It was just like Slater. 
But that didn’t mean she had to melt immedi- 
sly. Jessie was silent and stiff as the hostess led 
em to a table by the window. Slater shook his 
nad and pointed to another table in the corner. A 
ge palm stood near it, shielding it from the rest 
the diners. It was completely private and very 
emantic 
Jessie slid into the chair. “This is nic 
ndgingly 
‘Yeah,” Slater said. He picked up his menu, but 
didn't look at it. He drummed on the table ner- 
susly and looked around at the other diners 


can ask,” Slater said. “But 1 won't 


opened the menu and studied the list of 
Sverything looked delicious. She was de- 
hetween a spinach salad with strips of spicy 
ast and a little pizza with roasted pep- 

en Slater put his hand on her arm. 
“You fin 


said ly want to apolo— 
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“Shhh,” Slater said. He put his finger to his lip 
‘Then he pointed through the leaves of the palm 

Giving him a puzzled look, Jessie leaned forws 
and looked through the leaves. She gasped why 
she saw her father threading through the ta 
‘Then she felt sick. On his arm was a blond 
smiling Leslie. As Jessie watched in horror, b 
father leaned over and kissed Leslie gently 
the lips 
Jessie looked at Slater. “You see?” he 
softly. His soft brown eyes were full of sorrow 
didn’t lie.” 
Slowly Jessie lifted her napkin from her lap. 
spent a long time folding it in precise creases, 
ning a thumbnail along them. Then she placed 
back on her plate. Finally she looked up at Slate 
with bleak eyes 

No,” she said quietly. “You showed me that y 
didn’t. Are you happy now, Slater 
“Then she rose and walked out of the restau 
her head held high. Her father had his back to ies 
and was ordering a bottle of wine, so he didn’t ss 


Chapter 10 


That night Kelly checked on her littlest brother, 
silly. He was sleeping peacefully, his little hand 
sled up into a fist. Her brother Kyle was doing his 
somework, Kerry and Erin were watching TV. and 

i, her fifteen-year-old sister, was in her room. 
scently Nicki had renounced being a tomboy and 
.d being a girl, and now she spent her 


ad embraces 
.shts studiously trying on makeup and clothes 
her atall Mr. and Mrs. Kapowski were out at a movie, and 

Kelly was in charge. Normally it was a dubious 
Sonor, but tonight Kelly was glad of the responsibil 
sy, It. was a relief to have her brothers and sisters 
out. She didn’t have to think about her 


> worry a 


svn problems. 
The only problem was that nobody needed her 


snight, and there was nothing to do, Nobody was 
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fighting, Billy wasn’t crying, and the dishes w 
done. There nothing to do but go to her 
and finally do what she had been putting « 
evening long 

Kelly closed the door and slipped the pack 
letters out from underneath her pillow. She 
cross-legged on the bed, untied the lilac ribbon, = 
at with the letters in her lap. Th 
with a deep sigh, she slipped out the first letter = 
began to read. 

For the next hor 


sat for a mo 


‘elly sat and read and rer 
every single letter. For the first time, she read 
words without thinking about Cody. This time 
thought about who really had written them, 

When she finally had finishe 
staring at the letters in her lap. The beautiful wy 
still fitted in her head like butterflies. Could Za 
really have written these? How could she know 
so long and so well . .. and not know him at alll 

Kelly went over the letters in her mind. § 
thought not so much of his words of love but 
Zack's descriptions of what he thought and & 
And even though she was still angry at him, # 
had to admit to herself that sincerity rang thro 
every line. 

Zack hadn’t written these letters just as a faw 
to Cody. They were too meaningful, too specail 
She had loved them for real reasons. They we 
glib or insincere. She had fallen in love with 
se of that 


she sat quiel 


writer bes 
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Kelly slowly gathered up the letters and tied 


in a bundle again. Yesterday she had almost 


‘every one of them to shreds, and now she 
Jad she hadn't. Maybe, just maybe, they were 
Sspering a message to her that she shouldn't 


wuld Zack have written those letters if he didn't 
care? And if he did still care, did he know it? 
sv could he have written them if he did? He had 
words of love that were supposed to 

straight to Cody Durant. 
hhed and flopped back on the bed. She 
sered the lilac ribbon. There were so many tan- 
sing questions! Maybe it was time she found out 


answers. 


Slater left three message: essie’s with her 
never called back. At school she 
ly: he cor- 
sed her by her locker at the end of the day 
Look,” he said awkwardly, “I'm sorry about 
day. Really sorry. 1 should hav 
ss, But I knew you wouldn't stay 
e said tonelessly. 


arned you, 

You're right,” Jes: T proba- 

i wouldn't have.” 

Slater moved closer and tried to touch her 
but Jessie pulled away ‘What | can’t figure 
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Everyone leaned closer to Dolores. “Who is it? 
Kelly breathed 

's Zack Morris,” Dolores said 

Everyone gasped. Then they exchanged shocked 


glances. 
“No way,” Lisa said 
"It can’t be,” Kelly protested. 


“I don't believe it,” Jessie scoffed 

“Even I don't believe it,” Slater declared 

Screech only gulped. “I’m speechless,” he said 
“L know I'm talking right now, but I am, 

“It's true,” Dolores insisted. “I caught him red 
handed. He was defacing that sign yesterday. You 
know, “Bayside High Is Really Slime 

“It just can't be Zack,” Kelly said. 

Dolores looked puzzled. “I don’t understand why 
you guys are so surprised. I thought Zack was a real 
troublemaker.” 

“Well, he is,” Kelly admitted. “But he’s not ther 
kind of troublemaker. He might have @ scam that 
gets out of hand, but he never deliberately sets out 
to destroy something.” 

"He's kind of hard to explain,” Jessie said 

Dolores stood up. “Well, 1 just wanted to tell 
you. I'm not going to go to Mr. Belding or anythin 
But Zack just has to stop."” 

“We'll tell him, Dolores,”* Lisa promised. 
Dolores nodded and walked away. There was « 
long silence at the table. 
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Zack has been acting weird lately,” Jessie said 
hesitantly 

“Every time you ask him where he’s going 
after school, he won't give you a straight answer,” 
Slater said. 

“He just did something to me that I'd never have 
imagined in a million years,” Kelly admitted softly. 

“Well, even if he is acting weird, he's certainly 
dressing better,”” Lisa put in. "I saw him wearing 
the prettiest silk searf around his neck yesterday 
after school. I asked him where he got it, but he 
practically ran away.” 

“So who's going to tell him that we know?” 
Slater asked gloomily. 

We don't know,” Jessie pointed out quickly. 
Dolores could be wrong.” 

“But she said she caught him red-handed,” Kelly 
said. “It’s so strange.” 

Suddenly Screech stood up, His face was red, 
and his hands were clenched. “I can't believe you 
people. You think he’s guilty!” 

“No, we don’t, Screech,” Kelly told him. “We're 
just ... wondering.” 

“Maybe Zack is having personal problems that 
we don't know about,” Jessie said doubtfully. 

“Look, Screech,” Slater said. “We won't say any- 
thing to Zack, but we'll follow through on our plan 
tostake out the prop room. That way, if he’s guilty, 
at least we'll be the people who catch him.” 
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“He won't be the: 
Slater shrugged 
we'll know.” 
You'll all see,” Screech said. “You'll see th 
nocent.” He turned and ran out of the Ms 
his purple-striped shirt streaming behind hirm 


Screech insisted. 
‘Okay 


he won't. But thes 


he's 


Sunk in gloom, Screech ignored the bus and 
walked all the way home from the Max. He 
Couldn't believe that Zack was the culprit. Zack wa 
bis buddy. He looked up to him. How could he fe 
the giant meatball maker? Knowing Zack. if he 
done it, he would have 
found out about Mrs. Viv 
As Screech turned the comer onto his block. he 
$aW @ group of boys sitting on a front lawn. It was 
his neighbor. Andy Noland, and his best friend 
Sandy and Bobby, also known as Bobo. All thres 
were freshmen at Bayside High. They were def 
nitely geeks, and Screech knew they looked up t: 
him as the ultimate, cool older man 
“Hi, guys,” he Sreeted them as he walked by 
“Hey, Screech,” Andy said. “Have you seen tha 
weird guy hanging around school lately?" 
Screech stopped. “What weird guy? 
“Bobo talked to him one day.” Andy said, * 
Sandy saw him. 


just 


confessed as soon as 
andi's sprained ankle 


And 
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He was way at the end of the block near 
sehool," Sandy said. “And I saw him in the park, 
too. He had binoculars.” 

He was a totally weird guy,” Bobo said. “He 
had a weird accent. He said his name 
thing weird—oh, Rupert. A real weirdo, It was like, 
really, I don’t know—" 

"Weird?" Screech supplied. 

Bobo nodded solemnly. “Exactly. He looked fa- 
miliar, too.” 

You keep 
asperation. 
looked like. 

“I know what Bobo means, though, 

1 think he looked like Rex Harrison. 

‘Who's Rex Harrison?” Andy asked. 

You know, the British guy,” Sandy said, “The 
actor. He was in whatchamacallit, that old 
you know, where he teaches the girl how to talk 
right? It’s a musical, Or maybe I'm thinking of Lau- 
rence Oliv 

"Who?" Bobo said. 

The only British guy I know is Queen Eliza- 
beth.” Andy said. 

Screech cleared his throat 


was som: 


iying that, Bobo,” Andy said in ex- 
T wish you'd remember who he 


jandy said, 


novie, 


When did you first 


ndy looked at each other, “A couple 
of weeks ago, I think,” Bobo said, and Sandy nod- 
ded. “Or maybe the beginning of this week.” Sandy 
nodded again. 
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“Very interesting,” Screech murmured. He 
turned back to the boys. “Now, look, I don't want 
you guys to worry. I'l keep an eye out, okay? If this 
guy is trouble, he'll have to deal with Samuel E 
Powers first.” Screech hurried away, his long 
skinny legs propelling him home. 

He closed the door to his house with an exultant 
bang. This was some piece of news! This stran 
had shown up right when the pranks began. And 
even Bobo had said he was weird. This guy Rupert 
must be the culprit! 

Screech bounded upstairs to his room to get his 
Sherlock Holmes hat. The game was afoot, and 
he knew exactly how to trap the master criminal 
He would catch Rupert and clear Zack's name 
for good! 


Chapter 11 


That evening Jessie told her mother that she was 
0 the city library to research a term paper. 
Sut instead she drove north along the beach road 
she got to the Palisades Beach Resort Hotel 

Jessie turned into the curving drive of the hotel 
The long, low stucco building was glowing faintly 
1 the sunset. Palm trees waved around it 
the lush green lawn was like a soft carpet leading 
= to the front door. 

Jessie parked the car and walked inside to the 
bby. She headed straight for the big staire 
farted up. She already knew her father’s suite 
samber—207—from calling him that week. The 
n was all the way at the end of the second-floor 
sridor. Jessie hesitated only a minute, th 


tnocked sharply 
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‘anything from the first one? So when this deal cam 
up with the Palisades Beach Resort Ho Ijumpe 
at it. I wanted to come back and talk to your mom 
Or rather, I wanted to listen to her. Really listes) 
And I'm ashamed to say that it just might haw 
been for the very first time. 

Jessie didn’t say anything. 
Pain in her father’s voice. And she couldn't beliew 
the pain was from that blond twit, Leslie. He mum: 
really love her! 

Her father reached over and took her hand. “I 
learned some hard lessons this week,” he seal 
“Your mother helped me. And because she dill 
Leslie came back to me. She flew down two de 
ago and we've been talking ever since. I think we 
Boing to make it. She's a special woman, Jessie. 
wish you'd give her a chance.”* 

“She's just an interior decorator,” Jessie 
with scorn. “I don’t think we have much in eo 
mon.” She knew the words were harsh and unfas 
but she was so angry that she couldn't control theas) 

Her father didn’t pull away or get angry, the wa 
she thought he would. “Do you know that Les 
has a master’s degree in English literature?” be 
asked. “Do you know that she started a coalition 
designers and architects in San Francisco who 
claim and renovate houses for the homeless? 
you know that when she was sixteen she was =) 
car accident and was told that she'd never wall 
again?” 
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" Jessie whispered. She hadn't known any 
BE those things. 
T wish you'd get to know her, Jess,” her father 
"Do you have so little respect for me that 
‘d think I'd pick a bimbo to spend the rest of my 
Me with?” 

Suddenly Jessie burst into tears. It was h ing 
Se words spend the rest of my life with. For the 
Et time, she really faced the fact that her father 
wasn't coming back. She cried and cried and just 
seuldn't stop. Her father held her until the tears 

wed and she started to hiccup. 

inally Jessie pulled away. There was a dark 
Splotch on her father's suit from her tears. “I hope 
Hs hotel has valet service,” she said, sniffing 
Your suit is a me 

Mr. Spano laughed. When he stopped, he 
euched her cheek tenderly so sorry I hurt 
seu. pumpkin,” he 0 have bungled 
merything. I know how hard it was for you when I 

5 old. Your mother 
just no good together, and it was starting 


9 much anger in the house wasn’t 
ed. I can’t give those years back to you, and I 


ing I.can do is 
ss much as I can,” 


Sa't make up for them. The only t 
fe there for you now 
Jessie looked into the fireplace. “I wanted to be 
family so much,” she whispered 
“Tknow,” her father said gently. “And it breaks 
heart that it’s the only thing I can’t give you 


118 Zack Strikes Back 


But next year, you'll be going to college. You'll 
become more independent, and you'll start te 
make your own life. I hope you'll always let me 
be part of it.” 

“OF course you'll always be in my life, Daddy 

je said, turning back to him. “I love you.” 

“And [love you.” her father answered. “I think 
this deal is going through, so I'll be in Palisades 
pretty often from now on.” 

With tears in her eyes, Jessie nodded. “That'll be 
great,” she told him. 

He reached out and tucked a lock of hair behind 
her ear. “Honey, we're still a family,” b 
of us, We're just not a very conventio 


Jessie smiled through her tears 


‘ought to suit me, smiling. “Since when 

have I ever liked anything to be conventional?” 
‘ow, that sounds like the daughter I know 

her father said with a laugh, and he enveloped her 


in a big, satisfying hug. 


“The next day at school, Sereech arrived early. He 
hurried to the main bulletin board in the front hall. 
where students put up notices to sell skateboards or 
catcher’s mitts, offer typing services, or even leave 
messages for each other. Everybody usually 
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checked the board once a day to see if anything 
funny or unusual was there. 

Screech looked around carefully, then quickly 
pulled a piece of paper out of his pocket and tacked 
itto the board. He read it over once, just to be sure 
that it was perfectly word 

RUPERT, MY MYSTERY MAN, COME TO ME. m™ 
READY FOR YOUN LOVE. THE PROP ROOM, FOUR P.M. 

“That should do it!” Screech murmured. “By 
four-thirty, Zack will be a free man.” Then he 
dashed away 


Zack saw the notice on the bulletin board on the 
way to English class. He did a double take and 
Jooked closer. A note for Rupert! It couldn't be. But 
there it was. Rupert, my mystery man—it had to be 
Dolores. Just this morning in the park, she had said 
that she knew so little about him. Apart from the 
fact that he loved to play polo and always stayed at 
the Ritz in Paris, of course. 

She probably figured that Zack would tell his 
cousin about the note. Under normal circum- 
stances, Zack would be thrilled that the lusciou 
Dolores was ready for Rupert's love. But lately he'd 
begun to realize that Rupert wasn't ready for hers 
And neither was Zack 
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against hers, his knees bumping her knees. ~ 
fine,” she whispered weakly 

“Fine.” Slater swallowed. Jessie was so close 
And for once, she'll have to keep her mouth shus 
he thought 

Jessie tried to lean back, but there was nowhere 
to go. Slater was looking at her intently with soft 
dark eyes. At least he isn't allowed to talk 
thought 
think we'll fit better,” Slater whispered, 
you could just move your head a little tiny bit— 

“Shhh,” Jessie said 

She moved her chin up a millimeter. He 
his head down a millimeter. Their lips met. 
" Jessie started. 

Slater urged. “No talking,” he whis 
ered. Then his soft mouth descended on hes 


she 


Zack checked his watch. Four o'clock. Right ox 
lime. He adjusted his ascot and smoothed his hair 
flat into the conservative Rupert style. He w: 
that the school was so empty. It would be imposs 
ble to explain this stupid ascot to anyone he knew 
especially the gang 


Slowly Zack pushed oper 


as glad 


€ creaky prop-room 
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door, then closed it behind him. There 
Tights on, and the dusky shadows were a little un- 
nerving. If Dolores was trying to set a romantic 
mood, she wasn’t succeeding. The place looked like 
+haunted house, not a love nest. Even the Bayside 
High tiger looked ominous, crouched in the middle 
of the floor. 

Zack inched farther into the room. This was posi- 
erie. He peered into the dark shadows 
“Come out, come out, wherever you are,” he whis- 
pered softly 

Just then Zack thought he saw sor 
He turned and saw the tiger lure! 
toward him. Zack let out a piei 

Then the tiger spoke 
only me. 

Zack sat down heavily on a dusty tarp. A thin 
scream came from underneath it. What's going on 
Zack wondered crazily, Something underneath the 
tarp was pushing at him, 

"Get off me!” the tarp said 

Zack fell off the tarp onto the floor. Lisa poked 
her head out. “You crushed me,” she wailed. “And 
besides that, you wrinkled my skirt 

Screech crawled out of the tiger. “Lisa, are 
okay? Unhand her, you cad.” 

“I'm not handing her!” Zack protested. He 
tubbed his head confusedly. “Would someone 
please tell me what's going on?” 


were no 


tively 


ething move 
ing menacingly 
cing yell 


Zack, shhh. 


It's 
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Kelly stepped out from behind a rack of costumes 
from the Bayside High Players. Even in the gloom 
he could see the accusation in her eyes. "Oh, Zack 
she said, “How could you?’ 

‘I didn’t know Lisa was underneath it," Zack 
said, pointing to the tarp. “I promise.” 

Kelly shook her head. “You know what I mean 
You're the Bayside High prankster! 


Chapter 12 


Just then Screech turned on the lights. They 
blazed in Zack's face, and he blinked up at his three 
interrogators. 

“You've got to be kidding,” he said 

Kelly put her hand on his arm and pulled him to 
his feet. “Don't bother to deny it, Zack. We know 
it’s true. We just caught you, and besides, Dolores 
Del Olio saw you deface that sign.” 

“What I want to know is how you made that 
meatball," Screech said. “Wow.” 

"t tell anyone about this, Zack,” Lisa 
promised. “But why did you do it?” 

Zack looked from one face to another, "I can’t 
believe you guys think it was me. How could you 
think that I did those stupid things?” 

“Well, you are wearing an ascot, Zack,” Screech 
pointed out. “That's pretty stupid.” 


“We wor 
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Zack ripped off the ascot and shoved it into his 
pocket. "I'm not the prankster,” he snarled. 

“If you're not, then what were you doing here in 
the dark?" Kelly asked pointedly 

Zack hesitated. He couldn't tell Kelly about Ru 
pert and Dolores. Then she'd never forgive him 

Kelly hung her head sadly. “You see?” she said. 

Lisa shook her head. “Oh, Zack 

Zack turned to Screech. “Even you, Screech?” he 
asked. 

“I didn’t believe it,” Screech said. “I stuck up 
for you. We all had this plan to trap the real 
prankster. 

“Speaking of ‘we,’ ” Lisa said. “Where are Jessie 
and Slater?” 

1 guess they can't hear us,"* Kelly said. She went 
over to the closet and yanked open the door. Jessie 
and Slater were locked in a torrid embrace 

Lisa giggled. “Some detectives. 

Slater and Jessie sprang out of their lip lock 
"What's going on?” Slater said. 

‘We caught the prankster,” Lisa told them, in- 
dicating Zack 

“I'm not- Zack started. 

But suddenly they heard a noise. Someone was 
heading toward the prop room. Quickly Kelly 
sprang for the lights and shut them off. Within see 
onds she was back behind the rack of costumes, 
Slater and Jessie were back in the closet, Lisa was 
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underneath the tarp, and Sereech had crawled un- 
derneath the unstuffed tiger. At the last moment. 
Zack jumped behind the rack with Kelly 

The door creaked open, then closed. A dark fig 
ure moved into the room, Slowly the figure walked 
toward the game decorations and pep rally favors 
in the corner. 

Zack sprang out and grabbed the intruder by the 
elbow. The figure tried to twist away, but he h 
on fast. “Somebody turn on the lights!” he « 

The lights blazed on, and Zack found his 
looking into the seductive face of Dolores Del Olio. 
But now the lovely Dolores only looked frightened. 

“Let go of me!” she said fearfully. 

Zack dropped her arm and then remembered the 
note. Of course. Dolores was only here to meet 
Rupert. 

“Rupert's not here, Dolores,” he said in a low 
tone. “I saw your note on the board 

But Kelly heard him. “Who's Rupert?” she asked. 

‘She didn’t come here to meet Rupert,” Screech 
said. “I wrote that note. Besides, look.” 

Screech pointed to Dolores's other hand. She was 
holding a can of spray paint 

“Holy cow,” Zack said. “You are the prankster!” 

Dolores shrank back against the wall. “Uh-oh, 
she said weakly 

“Dolores,” Jessie said wonderingly, “It was you 
all along?” 
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“How could you have accused Zack?” Kelly de 
manded angrily 
A tear slowly slipped down Dolores’s pretty 
cheek, “I'm so sorry,” she said in a choked voice 
“This was going to be my last prank, I promise. 
‘But why did you do the other ones at all?” Zack 
asked. 
Dolores sighed. “I've gone to a different school 
know 


for every year of high school. You guys di 
what that’s like.” 

“{ do,” Slater said, 

Dolores turned to him. “That's right. You trav- 
eled around because your dad was in the army 
Then maybe you know how I feel. I never get to 
make friends, As soon as people warm up to me. 


I'm gone 
“1 guess it didn't help being in a bunch of foreign 
” Slater said grudgingly. “I know 


countries, eithes 
how that is, too. 

Dolores looked down. “Actually, that's not. uh, 
strictly true. I haven't lived in Ttaly, France 
a, England, or Luxembou 


st 

"Where, then?” Lisa asked. 

Dolores gulped. “Indiana, Mlinois, Connecticut 

Virginia, New Mexico, and here. I mean, there 

were other states, but those are the highlights.” 
“That's quite a difference,” Jessie pointed out 

dryly. “Indiana is a long way from Paris. 

“My dad is a troubleshooter for companies that 
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are having problems,” Dolores explained. “I was 
born in Gary, Indiana, and I've been moving 
around ever since.” 

“That does sound tough,” Lisa said, sympathy 
creeping into her voice 

“This was my last shot,” Dolores said. “Usually 
1 just creep into a new school and nobody notices 
me. Nobody sits with me in the cafeteria and no- 
body walks with me to class. Then finally, maybe 
one nice person befriends me. If I'm lucky, Even if 
1 have nothing in common with that person, it's a 
big relief to have someone to talk to, so T end up 
acting like their best friend. I just couldn't face 
another year like all those others. Especially my 
senior year.” 

So what did you do?” Slater asked. “Decide to 
be a criminal instead of a wallflower?” 

“Not exactly.” Dolores said. “You see, I was so 
miserable that my mom took charge. She took me to 
this great place in L.A. and I got a makeover. She 
ought me a whole new wardrobe. She said I could 
make a difference this time. But I was scared,” 
Dolores said haltingly. “I didn’t want to disappoint 
her. Even though I hated being a wallflower, at 
Jeast it was safe. I didn’t know if I could make real 
friends or join a popular crowd. So I came up with 


this plan.” 
Dolores hesitated. “Go on,” Zack urged, his arms 
crossed. Everyone else seemed to be melting from 
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Dolores's story, but he wasn’t. Afterall, he was the 
one she was trying to get into trouble. 

"Well, I noticed from going to lots of different 
schools that there's usually a pattern. In one of the 
cool groups, there’s always a guy who's a trou. 
blemaker, a wise guy. So I thought if thc was 2 
buneh of pranks and everyone thought this certain 
fu did them and I shielded him, his friends would 
be supergrateful and would want to be frien. with 
me. So I picked you,” she said, turning to Zack 
Ti really sorry. But I figured since you'd doo a 
many other bad things, it wouldn't hurt to have just 
Gne more thing pinned on you. And nobody elec 
would know but your friends, anyway 

Jessie nadded slowly. “Actually, it’s sort of logi- 
cal,” she said 

“It makes sense,” Slater agreed. 
asy for you guys to say,” Zack grumbled. “It's 
not you she was throwing mud at 

Zack, I really am sorry,” Dolores said again 
Rupert tried to tell me you were @ great guy. | 
s 1 just didn’t want to believe it.” 

Who's Rupert?” Kelly asked again 

| What I don't understand, Dolores,” Zack said 
auiekly, “is why you had to invent that exotic back 
ground for yourself.” 

She shrugged. “I guess that was the part of the 
plan that went a little overboard,” 

“The part?” Zack asked incredulously. “I'd say i 
was the whole thing.” 
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T just thought everybody would be more im= 
Pressed if I had an exciting background,” she said 
“It was dumb. The only one who was impressed 
was Rupert, but he’s a real snob."* 

“Who's Rupert?” Kelly asked a third time. 

Well,” Zack said quickly, “I'm glad you learned 
your lesson, Dolores. We all forgive you, don't we. 
guys? And J forgive all my friends for thinking I was 
the prankster. Someday Ill get over the hurt, Pin 
Sure.” Zack swiped at the part of his cheek where 
4 tear would roll down if there were one 

‘Well, I guess it's all's well that ends well,” Jes 
sie said, giving Slater a private smile. 

“Thanks for being so understa 
suid to them. “The funny thing is, 1 managed to 
make a really good friend, anyway. And it didn't 
have anything to do with my master plan 

“There's just one thing 1 want to know."" Kelly 
said. “Who is Rupert?” 

Dolores flipped her red hair over her shoul- 
der. “Zack's cousin, of course. Don't you guys 
know him?” 

The gang all exchanged glances. 

“Rupert?” Jessie said questioningly 

“T guess you haven't seen much of hi 
Dolores said. “Monte Carlo, 
I just think it’s great that 


ng.” Dolores 


since he 
travels so. much,” 
Switzerland, you know 
Zack has a cousin from Studovia 
Accent. And it’s so funny that the two of them look 


I just love his 


like twins! 
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“That is funny 
nasty look 

Zack wanted to sink through the floor. It was 
clear that he had some major explaining to do. 
Somehow he ki 


Kelly said, shooting Zack a 


ew that no matter how much he 
did, he still wouldn't get out of the doghouse with 
Kelly 

Well, at least there was still Dolores. Now that 
Rupert was moving back to Europe, Zack could 
move in. A little guilt from her false accusation 
could go a long way 
lores checked her watch. “Listen, you guys 
I've got to run. Remember that new friend I was 
telling you about?” Her topaz eyes sparkled, and 
she grinned. 

“Ab-ha,” Lisa said. “Somehow I think that thisis 
a male friend.” 

“Exactly,” Dolores said. “And he’s a dream 
vargeous, handsome, and sweet.”* 

Whoa,” Lisa said. “Who is this guy and why 
haven't I checked him out? 

He's new here, too,” Dolores confided. His 
name is Cody Durant. I met him at the beach, and 
T told him I'd meet him there this afternoon. See 
you later.”” 
ores ran out of the room happily. Kelly stared 
after her, openmouthed. Then she tuned to Zack 

“This is all your fault!” she hissed. “And 


you'd better not write Dolores any letters for Cody 
either.” 


; 
| 
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“So tell us about Rupert, Zack,” Slater said 

wickedly. “How come you didn’t introduce us?” 

* Screech said. “I'd like to meet your 


cousin, 
he 
"Zack made him up. 

“And I think I know why,” Slater said, "It's be- 
cause Dolores thought you were a hum. Everybody 
knew she wanted a sophisticated guy, Pretty smart, 
Morris. Too bad you got caught 

Zack eyed Kelly uneasily. She didn't look angry 
anymore. As a matter of fact, she looked kind of 
sad. That made him feel worse than ever 

was just trying to make Dolores feel at home 
he said. “I felt her. I was try 
ing to bring her a taste of home. How could 1 
know that home was really Gary, Indiana? It was 
just my way of unrolling the Bayside High wel- 
come mat.” 

Don’t bother, Zack,” Kelly said. Her voice 
sounded tight, as though she were fighting back 
tears. “We all know you were chasing Dolores. 
And to think I actually thought that you .. . To think 
that when I reread those letters, 1 actually won: 
dered 

Zack knew imme 
mean those things, K 
“Every one of them. 
ive me a break, 


n, Screech,” Lisa told him. 


sorry for 


tely what she meant. “I did 
ly,” he said desperately 


Kelly said flatly. “If you 


think I'm going to believe that, you're crazy. I'm 
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not that stupid, Zack! I mean, I might have been— 
but not anymore. And never again. 

Choking back a sob, Kelly rushed from the room. 
Zack slowly sank down on the tarp. 

“Well,” Slater said philosophically, “you may 
not be the prankster, but you're still a number 
one jerk 

“You can say that again,” Zack moaned. 

‘You're a number one jerk,” Screech said help- 
fully 

Zack sighed. “Thanks, Screech. I can always 
count on you in a pinch.” 

“Hey, I'm not going to pinch you, too,” Screech 
protested. “There I draw the line.” 


Later that night, Kelly sat in the deserted Max 
all alone, nursing a hot-fudge sundae. Even extra 
Whipped cream hadn't made her feel any better, 
though. In only one week, she'd found out her true 
love, lost her true love, and almost found another 
old love. She felt sad, but she also felt exhausted. 

A jangling interrupted her thoughts, and she 
looked up to see Rosina, the gypsy. “It’s you!” 
Kelly said 

Rosina nodded. “You look very unhappy, young 
lady,” she said in her thick accent. She was stil 
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wearing sunglasses, even though the sun was down. 
Kelly guessed that she still hud her eye infection. 

Rosina slid into the booth with a jangling and 
clanging of necklaces. “Oh, Rosina,” Kelly. said 
with a sigh. “I was so happy after you told my 
fortune, and now I'm completely miserable.” 

“And vat ees meking you meeserable?” Rosina 
asked, adjusting the lowing scarf on her head. 

‘You told me who my true love was, and I lost 
him,” Kelly said sorrowfully. “But now I'm won 
dering if | really loved him. And I'm not sure if 
Cody really loved me 
Who ees thees Cody?” Rosina asked. “I did not 
see a Cody in your feet.” 

“But you said... Well, 1 guess you didn’t 
say, exactly,” Kelly admitted. “I just assumed it 
was Cody 

“And zat was your first mistake,” Rosina said 
“T'm the fortune teller, sveetheart, not you. 

Kelly leaned over the table. “Then can you tell 
me who my true love really is? 

Rosina shrugged, and the little bells on her neck- 
lace tinkled. “But of course, Ees easy.”” 

Who?” Kelly breathed. “And be specific. 1 
don’t want to mess up again.” 

'No problem. Eet ees Zack.” 

“Zack?” Kelly asked incredulously ‘Zack 
Morris?” 

Rosina nodded. 


Exactly.” 
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Kelly slowly fell back. "Wow," she said. “This is 
amazing. My true love is Zack.”" 

Her business done, Rosina slid out of the booth, 
“Thope T have helped you, young lady, ”” 

Kelly nodded, her blue eyes shining. “Oh, abso- 
lutely. You've been superhelpful. 1 finall,’ knox 
what to do. 

Rosina paused. “And what weel you do?” 

Well, now that I know Zack and I will end up 
{Ssether eventually, I can prepare,” Kelly. said 
“You see, the teen years should be a time of experi- 
menlation and exploration. That's the only way 1 
fan learn how to be a good life partner. In the ein 
forest of life, why carry a defoliant?” 

Rosina passed a faltering hand to her brow. “So 
vat you are saying ees—" 

itt ts time to date like mad!” Kelly said 
enthusiastically 

Rosina keeled over in a dead faint. Kelly jumped 
up, then leaped over Rosina’s inert body to get 
help. Funny, she thought as she raced to the 
Kitchen. Rosina is wearing running shoes just like 


Zack's. How about that—even gypsy fortune. 
tellers like to jog! 


Life at Bayside High Is 
pretty much of & bum: 
wit! 


tunen Zack decides ts time to recapture 
Kelly's love, @ gorgeous transfer student 
catches his eve 


fim 


